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N Eiv Playcs,and <JM Ay denhcads ,are neare akin. 
Much follow d both for both much mony gyn, 
If they (land found, and well : And a good Play 
(tV loo f modefi S ceanes blujb on hit marriage day, 
Kyi ud (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy Tyc,and fir fi nights fir 
Tet fill is Mode (he, and fill retai nc s 
More of the maid to fight ,, than Husbands paines 5 
We fray our Play may be fo 5 For lam fare 
It has a noble B reeder, and a pure, - 

A learned, and a Poet never went 
More famous yet tw/xt Po and ft Ivor T rent . 
Chaucer (of all admir'd ) the Story gives, 

T, here confiant to E ternity it lives - 
If we let fall the Noblenejfe of this, 

A nfi the fir ft found thti chi Id he are, be a hi fife, 

How wfllitjhake tkebohes of that good man. 

And make him- cry from under ground^O fan 
Fr om me the witles chaff e offuch a w/ighterf lighter 
That blafles my Bayes , and my fam d workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare werhring'. 

For to fay Truth ft were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him 5 
Weakens weare,andalmofi breathleffe fwim 
In this deepe water. Do hut yon holdout 
T our helping hands, and we. f hall take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : T on fhallheare 
S ceanes though below his Art, may yet appeare 
Worth two houres travell.To his bones fwcet Jleepe : 
Content to you. If this play doe not keepe, 

A little dull time from us,weperceave 
Onr Ioffes fall fothicke, we mufi needs leave.. 

" r ' : ' ' - Florifli. 
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I \£l its Primus. 

enterHymcnrrnh a Torch burning : aBoy, in a white 
Robe before fmging,and firewing Flewres : After Hymen, 
a Nimpb.encompnfi in her T reffes, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land. Then Thefeus b etweene two ether Tgjmpbs with 
wheaten Chaplets on their heades. Then Hipoiita the "Bride , 
leadby Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
head(her Treffes likewife hanging. f After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine. " '~ 

The Song, Mufike. 

\ Ofes their {harpe (pines btinggon, 

1 t royad in their fmtls alone 9 
i But in their hew* 

Maiden pinekes^ofodoHr faint / 

Davies fmeJJeffeyet mofi quaint 
And face t Time t rue. 

Trim- rofejirft borne 9 childof P rr. 

Merry Spring times Hcrbinger, 

With her be Is dimme . 

Oxlipsjn their Cradles growing, 

UWary-g*lds % on death beds blowing? 

Larkefihceles trymme* 
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% ThcTtvoN oble Kinfmen. 

■Ad dee re natures children'. fweetc- 
Ly fere Bride and Bridegroomes feete Strew 

Ble fling their fence. Flowers: 

Tfjt an angle of the aire. 

Bird melodious ,or birdfaire , 

Js abfent hence. 

The Crow, the flaundrous (fuchoeyior 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hte 
Nor chattring Fie, 

May on our Bridehoufe pearch or png. 

Or with them any difcerd brine 
Tut from it fly. - 

Enter 3 . Sheenes in Blache ,with vailes fiaind,with imp e . 
matt Crownes. The \. flfucene fals downs at the foots of 
Thefcurjhe z.fats downe at thefoote cfHypolita. The 
3 . before Emilia. 

1. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpe$ me. 

2 J ^ M% ^ or V°ur Mothers fake. 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with faire ones, 
iieare and reipedi me, 

|* Now for the love of him whom Jove bath marM 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake ' 

Ot cleere virginity,be Advocate 
For ms, and our diftreffo.- This good deede 
Shall raze you out o*tb Booke ofTrcfpaffes 
All you are fet downc there. 

Tnefeus. Sad Lady tile, 

\ Hypol. Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diflrefi. 

Does bind me to her. 

What’s youmgujft ? Deliver you for all. 

1 . au.Wc arc 3 <Queencs,whofe Soveraignes fel befer* 
The wrath of cruell Creon-, who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, 

' And 



The Trvo Noble Kinfmen", 3 

And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their a(hcs,nor to take th offence 

OFmortallloathfomenesfrom the Weft eye 

Of holy Phabttspmt infers the wtndes 

With flench of our flaine Lords. O pittyDuke 

Thou purser of the earth, dtaw thy feard S word 
That does good tu'rnesto’th world ;give us the Bon^s 
Ofour dead Kings, that wc may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take f° mc nocc . 

That for our crowned heades we have no roore, 

Sav* this which is the Lyons,and the Scares, 

And vault to every thing. 

The/. Pray you kneelc not, 

I was cranfported with your Speech,and fuffer a 

Your knees to wrong themfelvesj I have heard the fortune. 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for eta* 

King fapaneuty was your Lord the day 
That he flrould marry you, at fuch a leafon. 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groome, 

By c jMarfis <trlltar ; you were thatxime fane; 

Not turns Mantle fairer then your Tt effes, ( 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.V our wheawn wreatne 
Was then nor threa(hd,noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with (miles : Hercules our kinelcaaa 
(Then weaker than your eies)laidc by his Club, 

He tumbled downe Hpon his Nenuan hide 
Andfwore hisfiuews thawd:Ogreife,andtime, 

Fcarcfull confutners,you will all devoure. 

I, O I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe po wre,and preffe you forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knees, none Widdow , 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. 
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4 The Tjpd Noble K infmen \ 

2. £u. Honoured Hypolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as ftron® 

As it is white, waft neere to make the male & 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Fii ft nature fiiide it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore-fiowing;at once fubduing 
Tny force, and thy affection .• Soldirefle g 

hat equally canft poize ftemenes with pitty. 

Whom i»w I know I uft ra „ c h more pt 4 r '* n y 

tllee,who ow’d his flrcngtln 
And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the Speech.Deere Glaffc of Ladies 

Vfid^l th S 'I! whom flaming w ar doth fcortch, 
Vnder the lhaddow ofhis Sword, may coole us : 
Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

2*i i ? a r mans ,ike fuch a 

But^LlTh hrCC5WC ^ C Crc y° u ^ile;Icnd us a knee; 
Then?n h gr ° Und t0r usllolo ”g« time 

r u H P' , P ^ 0re Lad y/ayno more • 

k lfetra ? this good adion with you 

We n T r er ,r° 1 3m § oin S> and never yet 
Wernlfa willing, way. My Lord is taken 

Emlta. Pray ftand up, 
ourgreefe is written in your cheeke, 

3”. •£?*• O woe, 

You cannot readeit therejtherc through my tear es, 

Lii 






mm 




10 



20 







i 



The Trvi Noble Rinpnen* ■* e 

? ike wrinckled pcobles in a glaffe ftreame 
You may behpld ’em(Lady,Lady,alacke; 

He that will all the Treafure know o th earth 
Muft know tHe Center too; he that will fifh 
For my lcaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me » 

Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

Zmili. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, _ 

Who cannot fecle.,uorfce the raise being in t* ^ 

Knowes neither wee, nor dry, if that yon were 
The oround-peece of fome Painter,! would buy you 
T’inftti:& me gainft a Capital! greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc'd demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me* 

That it (hall make a counter reflect gainft 

My Brothers heart, and vvarme it to fome pitty ^ ■ ; 

Though it were made of flone : pray have good comfort. 

Thef. Forward to’tbTemplc, leave not out a lot 
O’ch facred Ceremony. 

X, Jgtt. O This Celebration — — “7“ 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame. 
Knowles in theeare,o’th world : what you doe quickly. 
Is not done rafhlyjyour fitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
More then their atlions: But oh love, your actions 
Soonc as they mooves as Afprayes doe the fifb, 

Subdue before they toucb,thinke, deeie Duke thinks 
What beds out flaine Kings have. 

a. What greifes our beds 

That our deere Lords have none, 

, 3» None fitfoPth dead 

Thoft that with Gordes,Kniyes^drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 

I*, Q*. But our Lords 
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6 The Two Noble Kinfmenl 

Ly bliftrlflg fore the vifitating Sqnne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

i hef. It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lords grayes .* 

The which to doe, muil make fome worke with Cresu • 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfeto’chdoin® " 

Now twill take forme, the heates arc gone to morrow. ° * 
Then 3 booteles toyie mail recompence it felfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecurc. 

Not dream es, we ftand before your puiflatjee 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2 , Q#. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his victory. 

?• Qjt* And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim ft for this proceeding, and the number 

To carry fuch a bufinefle,ferth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftruments,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a 61 ofouriife, this daring deed? 

OfFate in wedlocke. 

dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a famifoine hone. 

All. Farewell. r 

„ We come unfeafonably:But when could greef: 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit’ft time 
ror belt iolicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a lervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me 

Then all the afHons that I have foregone. 

Or future/y can cope. 

!• Qj*. The more proclaiming 
Our f uit ftiall be negle&ed, when her Armes 
Abk to loeke love From a Synod, (hall 

By 



For what thou feelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thoufoalt remember nothing. more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

HiP . Though much unlike 
You foouid be fo tranfported, as much lorry 
I fhould be fuch a Stiitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a prefent medcine,! foouid plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I foall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this feu fines, we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Heart,about that necke 
Which is my ffee, and which I freelylend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes lervic:. 

zAll Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. If you grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :ftom henceforth lie not dare 
To askc you any thing, nor be lb hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray Hand up. 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Vjrithom 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For focceffe, and retutnc;ofnic not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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Follow your Soldier {as before) hence you 
And at the banckesot Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife/wberc: we fhall fi 0 de 

The moytieofa number, for a bufitics, 

More bigger look’^fince that our Theame is fcaffe 

I itamp this kifle Upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token.; Set you forward 
tor I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards tic Tmil, 
Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPy r ithem ^ 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

™iritboHs t Sir 

llefollowyouacheeles; The Feafts folempnity 
onaii want till your rtturne. r 3 

Thcf. GoienI charge you 
Boudge „ oc front Athens; W e /hall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell alh 7 

g Til j S ^ t ^iH make good the tongue o’th 
' ^ And earnft a Deny equal with Mars, f wor j d 
3* iT^‘ IfaoC ^ove him, for t vvona. 

Thou being but mortall makeft affeaions bend 

C° r ™°A h ,° n ? UrS; they the, n ft Ives feme fay 
Grone under luch a Maftry, , 3 

'Ihef , As weare men 

Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 

Sennas. Enter Palamon } 4nd v>4rem . ! 

;; .. . ; f 

^Arcite. Deere ^W* >d cerer ih fove then Blood 

And our primeCofen, yet unhardned in 
J he Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
Thebs,and the tempcings in’t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinence we ftiame 
As m Incontinence; for not to fwim 
Uh aideo th Current, were almoft t Q finde. 

At 
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Atleaft to fruftrate ftriving,and to follow 

The common Strearoe.twold bring us to an bay 

Where we (hould tufne or dro\voc;iflabeur through, 

Our gaine but life,and weskenes. 

Pal. Your advice 

Is ende up with example: what ftrange rum* 

Since ftrft we went to Schoolc,may we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold cnds,hononr,and golden Ingots^ 

Which though he wen, he had r.©t,and now fiurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fhall effof 
To M*rfis fo fcornd Altar l I dee bleede 
When fuch 1 meete,and wifh great lttn» would 
Relume her an at nt fit cf Ielenzie 
To get the Soldier w oike, that peace might purge 
for her repktion.andretaineanew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and harfher 
1 hen ftrife, or war cou; d be. 

Arcite, Are you not cut? 

Mectcyou no mine, but the Soldierin 

The Cranckes 5 and turnes ofThtJ5s?y*nj did begin 

As if you met decaiesof many kindcs: 

Perceive you none, that doearowfe your pitty 
But th’un confidcrd Scldier ? 

Pa/. Yes, 1 piety 

Decaics where e- e 1 finde them,butfach moft 
That fwcaring in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to code ’em. 

Arcitc, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Gf no refped in Thebs.I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we wil keepe our Honours, 

It is for our rcfydmg, where every evill 

Hath a good cullor; where eve’ry leeming good’s 

A certaine evill, where noc to be ev'o Iumpe 

As they are, here were to be ftrangei$,and 

Such things tobe meereMonfters. * 

C Pal. 
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Pal. Tis in our power, 

(VnlcfTe vvc feare that Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Maftcrsof our manners: what nebde I 
A fifed: anothers gate, which is not catchipg 
Where there is faith,or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when by mine owne 
I may bereafonably conceiv’d ; lav'd too. 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d, make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine ovvne Barber is unb!eft,with him 
My poore Chinnc too,for tis not Cizard iiift 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 
That doescommand my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 
Thatdrawi’thfequenttrace :thefe poore fleight fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 
Airnoft to'th heart’s, 

Arcite, Our Vncle Creett. 

Pd. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefifcs 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its power. ‘there’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,anci deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Neryesand ad ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’t,bo©r and glory on; 

That feares not to do harm ; good, dares not; let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe to bim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
OIF me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing lhare, 

Of his lowd infamy : for our cnlke, 



TheTm Nobl$ Kinfmat, 

Will relifb of the paflure.and we muft 
B C vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmen 
In bloodjUnlelfe in quality. 

Pal, Nothing truer: 

t>*l. The King cals for you;yet be leaden footed 

Till his great rage be cffhim.V^#' when. 

He broke bis wbipftocke and cxciaimdagainlt 
The Horfes of the Sun,but wbifperdtoo 
The lowdenefleof hfsTury. +** 

'Pal. Small windes {hake him , 

But u hats tbe matter ? . . , - 

Val. Th(fem ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; ^ 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man - 
Thirds his owne worthfthccafeis each of ours) 

When that his ad ions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices Band now for Tbebs,tiot Creen f 
Yetto be Reutralltohim,wcrcdifhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofettherefore w e nuift 
With him Band to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc, SowemuB; 

IB fed this warres afootefor it fhallbe 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tisiiunotion 

The intelligence of Bate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

C 2 fed* 








That 



)7he 7wo Noble Kirifmeh. 
lets to the king, who, were he 
carnet of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent. 
Rather laide out for pu'rchaft: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our heart*, what will 
The fall o th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci, Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitracour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

1 he becking of our chan ce. Exeunt 

Scjena 3. Enter ‘Pirithotu, Hifolita, EmilU. 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fare welljrepeat my wiflies 
To our great Lerd,of vvhofe fuccesldarenot 
Make any tiaierous queftion,yet I wifli him 
fcxees, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
o dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him, 
tore never burtes good Gouernours, 

T hough I know 

T J ^ofef>e(l affe< 5 lions, that the heavens infufe 
In their befl temperd pcices,keepe cnchroand 
In your deare heart. 

Thanckes SirjRemcmber pie 
To our all royal! Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bellona He foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without gjfres underflood: He offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed fl 5e likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army inhisTcnt. 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fea. 

Or cell ofBabcs broachd on the JLauncc,or women 
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That have fod their Infants in (and after cate them) 
The brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spincfters, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Pir. Peace be to you 
As I p urfue this war, which fhall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil . How his longing 
Follow es his Friend; fincehis depart, his fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, paft (lightly 
His careles execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confidtr, but 
Playing ore buflnes in his band, another 
Dire&ing in his head,hisminde,nurfe equal! 

To theft fb diffringTwyns;have you obferv’d him. 
Since oUr great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangero us,as pool e a Comer, 

Periil and want contcnding,they have skifc 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny apd power 
Tthleaft of thefe was drcadfuH.atid theyHa vC 
Fought out together.where Deaths -felfe was lodgd. 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
Tide,weau’d,intanglcd, with fo true, fb long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thiake 
Thejetu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confcience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a befl, and rcafon has no manners 
To lay it is aot you ; I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow « 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tookc leave o’th MflOflC 
(which then lookc pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 
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14 TheT wo Noll e Kinfmen, 

Bif. TvjisFIaKia, 

Emil, Yes 

You talkc of Pin them and The few love; 

Theirs has more grounds more maturely feafond 
More buckled with ftrong Judgement and rh-; ’ . 
a.Hearfes rea- The one of th’ocher nay gefaJto wtl r 
dy with Pala- Their incertangied rootes of love, but I 

™°thc3. Ara ’ ^ n( *J f ee ^^ n<l ( P oke of) were things innocent 
Queenes. ^ or we like the Elements • 

Thcfeus .• and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effedl 
his LortJ « Rare iflues by their operance-our foules 
Did fo to one another- what flie lik’d 
Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 

No more arra, gnement, the flowre that I would Hncke 

And put betweene my breads, ohf then but beginning 

Si r t ,°r ' ! hc would long § 8 

Till dice had fuch another, and commit it g 

To the like innocent Cradle, where Phemx like 
They dide in perfume: on my head no toy 
was L h erpatterne,her aftbaions (pretty 
Though happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my n, oft fenous decking, had mine ea, e 
S olnefome newaire, or at adventure humd on 
om mi fi call Coynadge; why it wasa note 
hereon her pes would foj'oume (rather dwell on) 
And fing it in herflurabers;This rehearfall ' 

^Wluch fury-innocent wots weil)comesin 
~ir:e old importments baftardfoas this end 
i cat the true love tw eerie M;'yde,andmayde, maybe 
More then in fe x individual!. y y 

Hip. Y are ont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-p ace, is but to fay' _ 

That you foall nevr (like the Maide Flavtna) 

To ve any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am fure Khali nor, 

Ehp. Now alacke weakc Sul r, 

Knufl no more belee ve thee in this point 
V 1 hougfoin’t I know thou doft btfceve thy felfo,) 

Then 
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Then I will truft a fickely appetite, 

Thatfoathcsevenas it longsfouc fure my Sifter 

if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to lhake me from the Armc 
Ofthe all noble Thefewfat w’nofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with gteat aflurance , 

That we, more then his photbm^o&efk 
The high throne in his heart* 

Emil, I am not againft your faith, _ 

Yet I continew mine. Exeunt, 

Cornets • 

Sc3ena4«-^ BattMle firopk^^ithimiThcn a Retrait; Florifl?* 
Then Enter Thefens (vWor ) the three gueenes metU 
him, and fall on their faces before him, 

j, f)u. Totheenoflarrebedarkc. 

2. flu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wifhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too*C. ( veos 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard, behold whoerre, 

And in their time chafticeigoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their decre rights, we would fuppl’jt. 

But thofe we will depute, which ftiallinveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfe< 5 i;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes lobke on you. what are thofe? 

Exeunt flfpents. 

Herald. Men of great quality ,as maybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have cold’s 
They are Sifters children,,Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By’ch Helme of Mars, 1 law them in the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.J fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; tor they were a maike 

Worth 
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« « . 

Herald, We leave, they ’r called 

Areite and Palamon y 
_Tfie(. Tis tight, thofe.thofe 
They ate not dead? 

»*«*.». •*<« oflift.had bi„ taU 

dv. h “f ts were given, t was pofobfe 

te^”s: e4Yet,hej ' i,i ' i ‘ h ' 

Thef, Then like men ufe etn 
The very lees of fuch(miIJioii$ of rates) 

Exceede the wme of others; ah our Sureiom 

Prjferiers to us,thcn death > Beare *cm 

{”£” our ‘ Weaic «° *« wldnde, ffil dftei 
What man to man may doe for our fake more 

ToveJ r 5kTO ^ nefri g hts Mkftiends,beheafles 
Loves, pro vocationsazeale, a miftris Tasfc ’ 

Defire ofltberty, a feavour, madnes, ' 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach re>* 

~ ^houtfome impoficion, ficknes in S C °° 

Or wrafiling ftrengch fo xeafon, f or our Lore 
And great Appdlos mercy, all our heft. 

Their beft skill tender T : i iv 

“if oSmy >8S fcJ,Krd>mc ™« P°B TM*. 

Exeunt* 

Sram j .Enter the Q_ Htn , s „ ih 

K «&'‘h‘n«rmer*irs,Iemf,i,j/ &c / 
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Prttes aad odours , bring away, 
^fOHrs^fighss^durkenthe day ; 



the Two Koble Kinfmenl 

Our dole ntore deadly looses tha*>djing 
$ times t and Gummes>and heavy chetres , 

Sacred vials fit? d with t saves , _ 

Jnd clamors through the wild ayrefying* 

(feme aS fad, and folemptte Showes, 

That are aniekeydfleafure/ foes i 

TTe convent nought elfebnt woes* tVe convent.&c. 



3. gw.This funeral path, brings to your houiholds grave: 
loy ceaze on you againet peace fleepe with him* 

2. i>«. And this to yours. 

1. J>«. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies , to one fure end. 

3. £>*. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Streetes, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one mectes. 

Exeunt fever ally* 



AHm Secundm. 




Our 



Scaenai. Enter tailor ,aud Wooer. 

lailor, I may depart with little, while I live, feme thing I 
May caft to you, net much: Alas the Prifon I 
Keepe,though it be for gteat ones, yet they feldomc 
Come; Before one Salmon , you foalltake a number 
Of Minnowes:! am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then it can appearc,tome report is a true 
Speaker: I would I were rcally,thatlam 
Deliverd to be : Marry,what I have (be it what 
it will)I w ill affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owne offer* 
And I will eftatc yem Daughter in what I 
Hayepromifed, 

D tailor* 
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Jailor. Wei, we willta&e more of this.when rhe folcmnity 
Is paft ; But have you a full promife of her? 

Enter Daughter, 

When that flaall be feene,I tender my content. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here Ihcc comes. 

Jailer . Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
Youhere,upon the oldbufines.* Butno moreof that* 
Now/o foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of it:ITh meane time looke tenderly 
T o the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
Daug.TheCc Brewings are for their Chamber;tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad verfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it fclfe isproud of ’em; and 
They have all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men . 
*Battgh. By my troth, l think Fame butftammers ’em, they 
Stand a greile above the reach of report. ( doers. 

Iau I heard them reported «i the Bactaile, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay moll likely, for they are noble fuftrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they bcene 
Vigors, that with fuch a coaftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom# out of Bondage, making milery their 
Mirth, and affliction, a toy to jeft at. 

Iailor. Doe they fo? 

Bang. It teenies to me they have no more fence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourte of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflraint, and difaflej 
Y et fometime a deyided figh,martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from oneofthero. 

When the other prcfently gives it lb fweete a rebuke* 

That I could wifh my felfe a Sigh to befo chid, 

Ot at icaft a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’em. 

Jailor. The Duke himfelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palawan^ and Arcite .abavt 
And fo did they, yvbat the reafon ©fit is, I 

~~ Know 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that's 

Sir, no, that’s •* Arcite is the 
lower of the twainc ; you may perceive a pate 

^Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their objedjouc of their fight. 

‘Baugh. Jt is a holliday to looke on therntLord^he 

Diffrence of men. 

Scarna a. Enter T alamo if .and Arcite in prifon. 



t 



. . i ~ ' 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen? 

tsircite. How doc you Sir ! 

Pal. Why firong inough to laugh atmitery. 

And beare the chance of warre yct.we are prifoners 
Ifcarefor ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where bnoaf RobhrCountry ? 
Where are our friends, ind kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thole comforts, never lee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favoursof their Ladies,) 

Like tall Ships under failetthen ftart among’ft 'em 
And as an Ea 11 wind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clpwdes, whilft Palawan and Arcite, - 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out'ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wilh *emi ours.0 never 
Shall we two exercife,hke T wyns of honour > 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
f Better the red-eyd god ofwar ne v’r were) 

BraviQid our fides,likc age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 

D a Thefc 
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Thefe hands (hall never dra w’em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No f aUmon, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft: wither 
Like a too-timely Springjherc age muft finrie us. 

And which is heavieflf PaUmon) unmarried. 

The fwcete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckcs 4 no iflue know us. 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and (ay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides, fhall weepe our Bauiftrnients* 
And in their Songs^curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till flhee for ihamc fee what a wrong £he has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We fhall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke thattels our woes,. 

T he Vine fhall grow, but we fhall never fee it : 
Sommer fhall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehcre ftill, 

Tal. Tis too true Arcite.To out Theban houndcs. 
That fhooke the aged Forreft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we.hal!oa,n© more /hake. 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke withour wclkfteeld Darts; All valiant ufes, 

( The foode^nd nourifbment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here fhall perjfh;w* /Rail die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laftly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe miferies 
From all that fortune caninfli$ upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing, two mcere bit flings, 
Ifthcgods plcafe, to hold here abr,aye patience. 







And 



And the enjoying ofourgreefes together; 
whilft T alamo n is with me, let me perilb 
If I thinke this our prifon, 

Pala. Cetteinly, 

Tis a maine goodnes Cofen, that our fortunes 
Were twyn’d together; tis mod true.twofou'es 
Put in two noble Bodies, let cm fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckejthey muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all’s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ■ 

Jrc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy fanfluary. 

To keepc us from corruption of worfemen. 

We are young andyct defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Converfation 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like Women 
Wooe us to wander from, What worthy blefling 
Can be but our Imaginations - 
May make it ours? And heexe being thus t oge ther. 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We are one anochers wife, ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we are facher,friend$, acquaintance 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard Oppreflbur 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* No furfeits feeke us i 
The hand of war hurts none hcre,nor the Seas 
^ wallow their youth: woe we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might fi-cken Gofen,’ 

Where you fhould never know it, andfo perifh 
Without y u ur noble hand to dofe mine cies. 

Or praiers to the godsja thoufand chaunces 
W ere we from hence, would leaver us. 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Colen Arciti) altnoft wanton 
With my Captivity: whacamifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Bead me thinkes: 1 mrde the Court here 
I am lure a more content, and all thofe pleafurcj * 

That wooe the wilsof men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy fihaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0 >h 
Where fin is Iuftice, Iuft, and ignorance, 

T he vertues of the great ones.-Cofen Arcitt, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men,uuwcpt. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hearc you ftill. 

Pal. Ye fhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcitt} 

Arc. Sure there cannot, 

*Pal. I doe not thinke it polfiblc our friendship 
Should ever leave us. 
zArc. Till our deatfeesit cannot 

Enter Emilia and her woman. 
And after death our ipirits ftialj be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures iu’t, 

Emil. What Fiowre is this ? 

Worn. Tiscalld Narciffus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy cercaine, but a foole* 
Tolovehimfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal, Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one fo faire, 

Emil, Thou wouldft not. 

• ‘ Wont, 
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WAtt. I thinke I (houldnot, Madam, 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 

But take heede to your kindqes though, 

Strom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Anite. Will ye goe forward Gofen? > 

Emil.C anft not thou work: fuch flowers m hike wench? 

Worn. Yes. , . . 

Emil. lie have a gowne full of ’em and ofthefe, 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

Worn. Deinty Madam. 

Arc. Gofcn,Cofen,how doe you Sir?WHy Talamon r 

Pal. Never till now I was in prifon vArcitc « 

• Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

7 W. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddcffe. 

Arcitt . Ha. 

Pal. Doe reverence. 

Sbeisa Goddefle Arcitt. 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modcftly Ac blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufhesj’When the North comes ncerc’heR, 
Rude and ire patient,then, like Chaftity 
Shee iockes her beauties in her bud againe 3 
And leaves him to bale briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefly will blow fo far 
Sbefals for’t: a Mayde 
Iffhce have any honour, would beloth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faired 

Pal, She is all the beauty extant, - 

€mih 







§4 Kinfmeti 

JEmil.’tht Sun grows high, lets walk in,keep thefe ffo w J 
Weele fee hew neere Art can come neere their colours • ' 
lam wondrous merry hearted, I could la ugh now. * 
Worn. Icould/iedowficlamfure. 'll 

Emil, And take one with you ? 
ff'om. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil, Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wmm, 
Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Arg. Tisarareonc. 

Pal. Is’tbucarare one? 

Arc, Yes a matchle* beauty, 

P al. Might not a man well lole hitnielre and loye her ? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done.I have, 
Bdhrevv mine •yes for’t.now I feele my Shackles. j 

Pal, You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 

<tArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc, That'snothing 
Pal. But it fliailbe. 

Arc, I faw her too. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 
a Arc. I will not as you doejto worfhip her ; 

As (he is heavenly, and a blefledGoddes;. 

/Move her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Pal. You fball not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at ail. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal. I that firft law her ; Ithattooke poffclfron 
Firft with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc; if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wjlhej. 

Thou art a Traytour Artite and a fellow 
Falle as thy Title to her; friendfhip, blood 
And all the tycs between? us J difciaime 
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jfthou once thiake upon her. * 

Arc, Yes I love her. 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe fo, I love her with mj^foule. 

If that will lole ye,farcwell Palawan, 

I fay againe,! love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beaucy 
As any P alamo* or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. ^ 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes,and have found me fojwhy are you mov’d thus? 
Let me dcale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your loule? you have cold me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am Hot I liable to thole affe&ions. 

Thole joyes,greifcs,angers,feare?,my friend fhaH fuffet? 
'Pal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale fo cunnjngly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlikeanoblekmefrnan 
To love alone ? (peake truelyTSbe you thinke me 
Vhworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jf thou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,fhall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But lay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo, 

And ule thy freedomc ; els if thou purfueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Am. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite, it eoncerncs we, 

£ And 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I deale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childe exti%amelyrl will love her, 

I mu(l, I ought to dee fo,and I dare, 

And alj this juftly. 

‘Pal. O that now,that now 
Thy falfe-felte and thy friend, had bat this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teaeh'thee 
What tw’er to filch affcdtion from another s 
Thou art baler ui it then a Gutpurfe; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a foale, He tjaile thy life too’t, 

Arc.l hou dar’ft not (bole, thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Pur my head out?Ile th row my Body our. 

And ljeape the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keeper. 

And pitch betweeta her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; 1 fhaU live 
To kr.ocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pa/a. Now honeit keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Arcite,y oil mud prefe.’ltly to’th Duke; 
The cauls 1 know not ytt. 

Are . I am ready keeper. 

Keeper , Prince P aiamonj. nauft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Gompany. 

Exeunt tArctte, and Keeptn 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafeoflifejwhyishe lent for? 

It may be he (hall mar,ry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbody:But hisfalfekood, 

VVhy Ihould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 
lot honed men nc’re love againe. Once more 
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I would butfee this faire One: Blefled Garden, 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled that ftiilblofibm 
Asher brigbreics flnneon ye.woula I were 
For all the fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would lpread,and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! would bring her finite 
Fir for the Gods to feed onryouch and pleafure 
Still as Ibe tided Ihould be doubled on her. 

And iflhe be not heavenly 1 would make her 
So neete the Gods in nature,they Ihould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper, 

And then I am fure (he- would love m« how now keeper 
Wher’st Arcite, 

Keeper, BanifhdrPrince Piritbotu 

Obtainedhislibc ty; but never more 
Vpon his och and life mud he let foot* 

V pon this Kingdome. 

Pal. Hees a blefled man. 

He (hall fee Tbebs agame,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fa 11 on like fiie:a Arcite (halt have a Forfune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a batrlefor her; 

And if he lofe her theu,he‘s a cold Coward ; 

Ho w bravely may he beatc himfelfe to win her 
If he be noble Arcite-, thoufand waies*- 
Were 1 at liberty, I would doe things 
Of lucb a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufhmgvirgine fhouldtake manhood to her 
And fceke to ravifli me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difebarge my life. 

Kccp.No, but from this place to remoove your Lordflbip, 
The wind owe” are too open* 

Pal. Devi's take ’em 

That arc fo envious to wejpre’thee kill me« . 

E a Keeper 
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Keep. And hang for’t afterward. 

‘Pal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

Pal. Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden,? 

Keep. Noe. 

‘Pal. Then I am refolud,I will not goe. (rous 

Keep.l muft conftraine you then ; and for you arc dangc 
lie clap more yrons on you. 

Pal . Doe good keeper. 

He (hake ’em fo,ye fliall not fleepe. 

He make ye a new Morrjffe,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedyi 

Pal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady -j n 
Ifeverthou haftfelt whatforrow was, 

Drcame how I fuffcr.Goraejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palamou^nd Keeper^ 
Scgna 3 , Enter Arcite , 

Areite. Baniflhd the kingdeme? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke’em for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa Ruddied punifhment,a death 
Beyond ImaginatiomSuch a vengeance ffi 

That were Told and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never pluckc upon me.p alamort % 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou {halt flay andfee 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy window^ 
A.nd let in life into thee ; thou (halt feede 
V pon the fvveetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor ncv’rfhall : ; , 

Good gods ? what happines has- Pahmton? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeakt to her* 

^ad jf|hc beas gentle, as file’s faire 9 
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I know {he’s his, he has a T ongue w ill tame ( can come» 

Tempt As, and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave the Kingdom?, 

I know mine owr.e, is but aheape of ruins, 

And no redrefle there, iff goe, he has her. 

I am relblu’d an other fhape fliall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

He fee her, and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter. Country people , & cue with a gar leu before them. 

r, My Maflers, ilc be there that’s certainc, 
a. And He be there. 

3. ' And/. t 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Ti$ but a chidingj 
Let the plough play to day,ile tick’le out 

©f the lades tailcs to morrow. 

1 . I am fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s all one,iie goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and floa her. 

And all’s made up againc; ' ~ 

3 . I, doe but put a feskue in her 6R,and you {hall fee her 
Take a new lefion out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what {hould ails us l 
3. Area ( will be there. 

2. And Sennet*. 

And Rytat ,and 3 .better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainty Dominc,the Schoolemafler keep touch 
Doe you thinke: For he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l eate a hornebooke ere he faile: gee too, the mat- 
ter's to© farre driven betwetne him,and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now,and fhemuR fee the Duke, and (he muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufly. 

2 . All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th bicech on’s* 

E 3 . •< and 
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and heerc ile be and there ile be, for our To wne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh fot the wea- 
vers, 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods, 

4. O par don me. 

2. By anymeanesourthingoflearning feesfo; where he 
himfelfe will ec’ific the D uke moft pat loufly in our behalfes: 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him co’ch plaipes, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3. Weelc fee the fports, then every man to’s Tacklerand , 

Sweetc Companions lets rehearfe by any racanes .before 
The Ladies fie us,and doc fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on ’t. \ ; 

4* Contentjthe fports once ended, wee’lprrfemne. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends; pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why, what a queftion’s that. ? 
jirc. Yes, tis a qudlion,to me that know nots 
3. To the Gametmy Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it hot ? 

Arc. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch Qamcs to dayi 1 
1* Yes marry are there; 

And fuch as you neuer faw ; The Duke himfelfe 
Wili be in perfon there. 

Arc. What paflimes are they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow, 

3. Thou wi't not goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. ° 

4- Well Sir 

Take your ownc rime,eomc Boyes 
1. My minde milgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ancetrickc o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made fort 
2» Ile be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him. plumb porredge, 

He wtaftle. ? hc roll eggs.Coine lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4- 

t/ir'i» 
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%Arc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I dutft not wifh for. Weil, I could ha ye wreflled, 

The heft men cak'd it excellent, and run 
Swifter,then windc upon a feild ofCorne 
(Curling the wealthy eares)ne ver flew: Ile venture. 

And in fomc pootc difgu’ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my brovves may r ot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight ofher, Exit Arc ite t 

Scsna 4. Enter Jailors ^Daughter alone. 

Dangh, Why fho.uldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will affc$ me ; 1 am bale. 

My Father the tr eane Keeper of his Prifon, 

And he .1 prince ; To many him is hopeiefle ; 

To behis whore, is witles ; Outupon’t; 

What puflies ai e we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Fitft I faw him, 

T (feeing) thought he wasa goodly man; 

He has as much topleafea woman in him; 

(Ifliepleafe to beflow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyetlcokton; Next, ipjttied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Conference 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeuhead 
To a yong hanfom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cefen,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was r Palamon i and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body,then falutes me,thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde.good morrow, may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me 
I lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; He grebes much. 

And me as much to lee has mifery. 

What 
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What fiiould T doc,to make him know I love him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? Say I ventur’d 
To fee him free what faiesthclaw then Thus much 
For Law,orkitidred:I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. .Exit, 

This <hort flo. SC3£ ™ 4- Enter ThsfeHtfUip^itaTirithoiu , 
rilh of Cor- Emilia \ zArcitevntb a Gar land ,<2 -c. 

nets and Thef, ; You have done worthily? . I have not fecne 

Shores with* Since Hereulet, a man of tougher fyaewes; 

What ere you are,you run the belt, and wraftle. 

That thefe tiroes can allow. 

■Arcite. I am proud to pieafe you* 

I Thef What Countrie bred you ? 
tArtite, This j but far off, Prince. 

Thef, Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Are you his heire? 
ssircite. His yongeft Sir# 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

e /freite. A little of all noble Qualifies : 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfeman&ip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my heft pecce : laft,aad greaceE, 

I would be thought a Souldier . 

Thef You areperfed. 

Tirith. Vpon my foule, a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doc you like him Ladie? 

Hif, I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
('If he fay true, )©f his fort. 

Emil. Belceve, 

His mother was a wondrous bandfome woman. 

His face me thinkes,goes that way. 

\ Kjf But his Body 



foie tninde,iiluftratc a brave Father. 

Per. Marke how his vertuc.like a hidden Sun 
Breakes through his bafer garments. 

Hjp. Hce’s well got fure. 

Thef. What made you fecke this place Sir t 
Arc. Noble Thefem . . 

To purchafe name,and doe my ableft fervice 
Tg iuch a well-found wonder, as thy worthy 
Fo onely in thy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

‘Per. All his words arc worthy; 

Thef. Sir,we are, much endebted to your travdl. 

Nor {hall you loofe your wifh : Tent here* 

Difpofe of this fairc Gentleman. 

Perith. Thaokes Thefetu, 

What ere you arc y’ar mine, and I mall give you 

To a moft noble fervice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodnefiej 
You have honourd hir faire birth-day , with your vertBes, 
And asyourduey’ar hits jkiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Are. Sir, y’ar a noble Giver i deareft Bewtic, 

Thus let me feale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
( Your moft iinworthie Creatufejbut offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were too cruell. 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fhall foone fee'tt (you. 

Y’ar tnine,aud fome what better than your rancke lie ufe 
1 Per. lie (ee you furniQi’d,and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, I mutt needs intreat you 
This after noone to ride,but tis a rough one. 

tArc. I like him betcer ( Prince) I fllall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle* 

Thef. Sweec.you muff be readie. 

And you Emilia find you ( Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun, to doe oblervance 
To dowry May, in Thant wood : waitc wcHSif 
Vpon your Mitlris : 6mely } I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F Emih 
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Emil , T hat were a fbame Sir, 

W hilc I have horfes : take your choice,and what 
You want at any time, let me but kuow it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you 
You'! findc aloving Miftris. 

Arc. If I doe not, . 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di(grace,and blowes. 

Tbef t \ Go leadc the way; you have won it: 

It fhall be fo ; you (hall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfe, 

Sifter,be(hrew my heart.you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mailer, 

But you are wife.; Florid . 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omnes . 

Scacna 6. Enter I ay lor s Daughter alone. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells r©re. 
He is at liberty : I have venturdfor him. 

And ou.t I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence,l have lent him,whereaCedar 
Higher than all therefhfpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke,and there he fhall keepe elofey 
Till Iprovidc him Fyles,and foode,for yet 
His yron bracelets are notoff. OLove 
Whata (lout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it : 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetic ; I have made him know it 
I care r.ot,I am defperate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Some honed barted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory,my death was noble. 

Dying almod a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly , as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo ealily 

Truft men againc i And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done ? no not (o much as kid me, 

' “ And 
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And that (me thinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcarcely 
Could I perfwade him to become a Freeman, 

He made fucb tuples of the wrong he did 
To me,and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more.this ; love : of mine 
Will cake more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with mc,fo he ufe me kindly. 

For ufe me (o he (hall, or ile proclaimc him 

And to his face, no-man: He presently 

Provide him neccfl4ries,and packc myctoathes up. 

And where there is a path of ground lie venture 
So hee be with me ; By him, like a (hadow 

Ile ever dwelhwithin this houre the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 

Kiffing the man they looke for : farewell Father,’ 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters^ ^ 
And Ihortly you may kgepe your felfe. Now to him; 
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Scxna I. Enter tArcite alene. 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
A feverall land. This is a (blemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the <s Athenians pay it 
To’tb heart of Ceremony .* O Queene Emilia 
Frelher then May,fweeter 
Then hirgold Buttons on thebowe*,or all 
Th’en amelld knackcs ©*eh Meade, or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke df any Nymph 
That makes theftieame feetne flowers;thou o Iewcll 
O’th wood,o’th world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfome cold thought,thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a M i (Iris, expectation 
mod gildefle oh’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Next after Smelj my Soveraigne )how far 

F 2 




Cornets fn 
- fundry place,. 
Noife and 
hallowing as 
people a May- 
ing: 







gg The 7V$ Noble. Kin fine tf 

3 may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me» 

Hath made me neereher j and this bcutcous Morne 
(The prim’ft of ail the yearejprefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crowues titles tride : Alas, alas 
Poore Cofcn Palamo» % poore prifbner, thou 
So little dream’A upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing, to be 
So neare Emtliajne thou deem’ft at Tbebs, 

And therein wretched, although free j But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miftrisbreathd oa me,and that 
I ear d her language , li vde in her eye ; O Coz 
What pafllon would enclofe thee. 

EnterPalamon at out of a Bu[h t -with hit Sbaekles : bends 
his fifi at Arcite.\ 

P alamo tt. Traytpr kinfeman, 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paflion, if thefe Agnes 
£>f prifonment were offme,and thishand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
3, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A conreft Traytor,o thou mo A perfidious 
T nat ever gently lookd the voyd^s of honour. 

That eu r bore gentle. Token j falfeft Colen 
That ever blood made kin,call’ft thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment.that thousand art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord - ' 

Nor worth the name of viilaine .-had la Sword 
And theft? boufe clogges away# 

Are* Deere Cofin Palamon 9 

A ^*1' S 0 S ^ r A f itf y% xvt we language, fuch 
As thou haft ftewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit ofmy breaftany groffe ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
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Ichetifli,and depend on.howfocv’r r: 

You skip them in me, and with them fair® Coz 
He maintaine my proceedings ; pray bepleal d 
To fhew in generous termcs,your griefcs,upce that 
Your queftion s with your equal!, who profefles 
To clcarc his owne way, with the mmde and Sword 
Of a true Gentleman* 

PA. That thou durft Arche. }. , -r.j 

Arc • My Coz, my CoZjyou have becne well advCftil d 
How much I dare.y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Again ft th’advicc of feare: fore of another 
You would not hearc me doubted, but your filcnce 
Should breake out, though i’th Sanduary. 

Pal , Sir, 

I haveieene you move in fuch a place,which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you weiecalld (faire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke’s not 
If any day it ray nc :Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they endine to trecheric, 

And then they fight like compclld Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,yoH might as wr!L._. 

Speake this, and ad it in your <31affe,as to 
His eare, which now difdaines you, 

Pal. Come up to me, 

Quit me of thefe coldGy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it beruitie,and the charity 
Of one meale lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword ia thy band, and doc but lay " 

That Emily is thine,! will forgive 
Thetrefpaffe thou haft done me,) ca my life 
Ifthen thou carty’f,and brave foulcs in (hades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earth, they Hull get none but this 
That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorae houfe. 

With couofaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholcfome viands $ thefe impediments 

Will 
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Will Idle off, you fhall havegarmcnts,and 
Perfumes to kill the fmell o’th prifon.aftcr 
When you fhall ftretch your felfc, and lay but Arcite 
I am in plight, there Hull be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bearc a guilty b ufineslnone 
But onely Arcite , therefore none but Arcite 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Are . Sweete PaUnton. 

Pal. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Y our offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wifli 

IPindt hornet of Cornets* 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

tArc. You hearc the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke lead this match between'? 

Be croft.er met, give me your hand, farewell, 
lie bring you every needfull thing; I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

*P*l. Pray hold your promife ; 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, mod criaine 
Youlove me not, berongh with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language ;by this ay re 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : cny ftomach 
not rcconcild by realbn, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when llpur 

Winele hornet. 

My horfe,I chide him norj content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The Icattcrd to the Banketjyou mud guelfc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleale heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftly isatcheev’d. 
oArc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this quedion ficke between’s, ’ 




Exeunt 



*> v bleeding mud bc cur’d.I am aSuitour, , 

That to your Sword you will bequeath thisplca, 

And talkc of it no mere. 
pal. But this one word ; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftru, 

For note you, mine fhe is. 

Arc , Nay then. 

pal. Nay pray you, " . 

You talke of feeding me to breed me ftrengtb 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That drengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore mc,but enj oy t till 
1 mav enforce my remedy. Farewell. 

3 s cjen a 2 , Enter Iajlors dangbter alone. 
Daugh. He his miftookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were pcrpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe; 

In me hath greife flainefeare.and but for one thing 
I care fornoching, and that’s Talamott . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw me, lo 
He had this File ; what if I h allpwd forh im? 

I cannot hallow :ifl whoop’djwhattben? 

Ifhe uot anfweard j lhoula call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey ofhimfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot iun,thelengling of his Gives 
Might call fell things toliden, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and l 'can 
Smell where tefidance is. lie .let it downe 
He’s torne to pccces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on hitwSo much for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how dand 1 then •? 

All’s char’d when he is gone. No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to be hang d for hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life lb much 
As to deny my a&, but that 1 would not. 
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Should T try death by duffons- f am tnop’t, 

Food tooke I none.thefe two daies. 

Sipt fome water, I'haye not clofd mine eyes , 

Save when my lids Ico wrd off their bine; ala*s 
Diflb'ue my life, Let riot my lence unlettle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or llab,or hang my felfe, 

0 ftate of Nuure, faile together in me. 

Since thy b.ft props are warpt.-So which way now ? 

T he belt way is, the next way to a grave : 

Each errant ffep befide is torment. Loe 
The Mooie is down,the Cryckets ehirpe.the Schrcichowlc 
Cal’s in the dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: Buc chepoinc is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scsna 3 . Enter Arcite ^ith MeattfftnejwA Filet, 
•Arc, I (houldbe neerc the place,hoa. Cofen Palmn, 

Enter Talamn, 

Pal. Arcite, 

Arc, Thef me.’T have brought you foode and files. 
Gome forth and fcate not, her’esno Ihefcue, 

P al, Nor none fo honeft arcite. 

<t/frc' That's no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You fliall not dye thus beaftly’.here Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then le take further with you. 

Pal, Arcite, i\\on mightll now poyfonme. 

Arc. I mighc. 

But I muff feare you firfi: : Sit downe,asd good flow 
No more of ihcfe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooics,and Co war ds,To your health.&c* 
Pal, Doe, 

Arc, Pray fit downe then,and let me cntreate you 
By all the honelly and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, t’ will difturbe u$. 

We lTiail have time enough. 

P al • Well Sir, lie pledge you, (blood man. 

nsfrc, Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 

Doe 
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Doe not you feeie it thaw you l 
<pal. Stay,l le tell you after a draught or two more. 
Arc* Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz.’Eate now, 

. Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you have fo good a flomach, 

Pd/. I am gladder I have fo good meate too’t. 

Arc. 1st not uiad lodgiug,here in the wild woods Cofen 

fal. Yes,for then that have wilde Confidences. (I foe* 

Arc Mow tails your vittailspyour hunger needs no fawce 

f al. Not much. - _ . , 

But if it did, yours is tootait:fweeceCoien?whatis this? 
Are. Vemfon. 

PA. Tisaluftymeate; 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the- wenches 

We have known in our daies.The Lord Stewards daughter. 

Doe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-baird roan. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Pal. And I nave heard feme call him Arcit%, and 
Arc. Out with ’t faith* 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour-*- 









v 



What did flic there CuzPplay o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something fhe did Sir. 

Pal, Made her groanc a moneth fort jor 2, or 3 «or 10. 

Are. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fliar e too, as I remember C ofen, 

Life there be tales abroade,you’I pledge her f 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.’ and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal, For Emily my life; Foole 

Away with this ffxaind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for Emily, bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ff thou breake firft ? 

• Arc. you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thee honefl, 

G Arc.. 
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vArc, Then lleleavc you: you are a Beaft now; 
tal. As thou makft me, Tray our. (fm„ £S) 

oArc. Ther’s all things necdfull, files and fhirts, and, pe t ! 
Ilecome againefome two howres hence, and bring * 
That that (hall quiet all, 

2 W. A Sword and Armour; 

Are, Fearemenot; you are now toofo wlejfareweli. 
©et off your Trinkets, you feall want nought; 

Pal, Sir ha : 

Arc. lie heare no more. 

PA. Ifhe keepe touch, he dies for’t. 

Scaena 4, Enter Iaylors daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and ail the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke likeaglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly : Palamon ; 

Alas no; hees in heaven ; whet e ami now? 

Yonder’s the fea,and ther’sa Ship; how’t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now ,no w^t beaces upon it;now.now,now, 

Thcr’s a lcakfprung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els> 

Vp with a courfe or two, and take about Boyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry. 
Would I could finde a fine Fiogjhe would tell me 
Newesfrom all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Carecke of a Cockle fheil, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to die King of Pigm*r t 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
T wenty toonc is cruft up in a trice 
To morrow morningjHe fey never a word . 

For He cut my greenc com, nfoote above my knee. 

And He clip my yellow Lockes, an inch below mine etc, 

hey , nenry , nanny , no n»J , 
He’s buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Andile goefeeke himyhrow the world that is fo.wide 

hey nanny, nonny , nanny, 

O for a pricke now like a Nighcingale,to put my breaft 

Asainft 
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Againft .1 (ball fcepei&e a Top clfe. Exit, 

Scsna 6 .Enter a Schoole mafter. 4. Corntrywemavd 
Basem,2.ar^ wenches, with aTaborer. 

Scb. Fy,fy ,what tediofity ,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ye?mi!kd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very piumbroth & marrow of 
a,y underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry where, 
andhow, & whetfoie?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Judgements, have ifaide thus let be, arid there let be, 
and then let be, and no man undexftand mec, prohieam, 
medius fidites, ye are all dunces; For why hcreftandl. 
Here the Duke conjes^here are you c>fe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappcarcs, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe forward, at length 1 fling my Gap 
up;marke there; then do you as once did Meleager , arid the 
•Bore break comly out before him.-like true 1 o vers, caft your 
felvesin a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace,and 
tuxaeBoyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Mafter Q err old, 

2. Draw up the Company, Where’s the Taborour. 

3; Why Timothy, 






jo » ’ • j ^ — 

T ab, Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Scb. But I fey where’s their women? 

4. Here's Friz, and tMaadlinc. (Barbery 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
|8 1. Andfteckelcd Nely that never faild her Mafter. 

Sch.Whet be your Ribands maids?fwy m with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 
j 2 V el. Let us alone Sir. 

Scb. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 1 

Andfee what’s wantingjwher’s the 'Bdvianl 
My fricnd,catry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure - 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 
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And when you barke doe it with j udgement, 

JBau< Yes S\r> 

Sch. f&uo tuque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 

4. We may goe whittle: all the fat’s l’chfijce. 

Sch. We have. 

As learned Autbuurs utter, waflhd a Tile, 

We have beene fatum y and laboured vamely. 

n. This is that fcortiefull pecce,that feu, vy hilding 
That gave her promise faithfully jibe would be here. 
Cicely the Sempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her ib all be dog skin; 

Nay and fhe faile me once, you can tell Area* 

She fwore by wine,and bread,£he would not breake* 

Sch. An Eele and woman, * 

A learned Poet fayes ;unles by’tb tailc 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will cither faile. 

In manners this wasfalfe poucion 

i • A fire ill take her ; do’s fhe flinch now? 

$m What 

Shall we determine Sirf 
Sch.. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 

Yea, and a wocfull,and a pictious nullity. ^ * 

4, Now when the ciediie of our Towne lay on ie* 
N&w to be fr amp all, now ro piffe o’th netcle, 

Goe thy waies,ilc remember tbee,ile fit thee, 

Enter lay lor s daughter 

The Cj e or ge alow ^came from the South^from 
The coaft of Barb ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants ofwdr 

'Ey one , by two fiy three y a 
Well hail dwell haild^you jolly gallants , 

Andwhtther now are y outbound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
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> a.Ther’sadainty mad woman Mr.coiue^PthNickas 
mad as a march hare: if wee can get herdaunce, wceare 

madeagaine:I warrant her,fhee’l doe the rareu gambols, 
j. Amadwomar?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

<])augh . I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand* 

Sch. Why ? 

Dauth.- ] can tell your fortune. 

You are a foele tell ten, I havepozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white bread ,if you doe 
Your teeth will blee.de extreamely,fhaU W e dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a T inker :SirhaTiuker 
Stop no more holes.but what you mould. 

&b. Dtj bcm. A Tinker Damzell? (play 

3 **£>Ot a Con/urer:raife me a dcvillnew, and let him 
^t*ipajja } o’th bels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take her,aud fluently perfwade her tea peaces 
Et opttsexegi. cpmdnec lottit trainee ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come LaffeJets trip it 
Dttugh. lie leade. 

3 . Doc, doe. 



( Winde Bornfft 



Sch. PerfvvaGvely,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

Ex. allbttt Sck«olcm*jler% 

1 heare the homes : give ine fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue $ 

Pallas infpire me. . M 

SKterThef.pir.Hip.Smil. curette : and tr^ine. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Seh Stay , and edifie. 

Thef. What have we here? 

Per, Some Countrey l'porr,upon my life Sir. 

Per. Weil Sir-, goe forward 3 we willcdifie. 

Ladies fit down’e } weeTflay it. ('Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all nailer all hailefweet 
T hef This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftpne made is; 
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Thef wo Noble Ktnjmen. 

We are a few of thole colle&cd here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifti villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfe a rable 
Or company, or by a figure , Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,thac let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc hereprefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintieDuke,whofedoughtie difmall fame 
From Dis to Dedalusfro m poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy cwinckling eyes ,looke right and ftraigho 
Vpon this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
I* — now comes in, which being gleWd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we came hether. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ifudy 
I firft appeare,thongh rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,this tenner •• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Servingman by night 
That feeke out fileat hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe, that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Travcller,arfd with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame thereckning ; 

Then the beaft eating Clowne,and next the hole. 

The B avian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

C Hm mult is aliijs that make a dance, 

Say I, and all fhail prefently advance. 

Thef. I j by any meanes,deere Domine. 

Ter. Produce, Afufc kg Dance. 

Knocke for Entr at efilf Come forth,and foot it, 

Schoolc. Enter Ladies jf tee have beene merry 
The Dance, ji nd have pleajd thee with a derry i 
\ taind a dtrryymda dmn t 
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Thefvpo Noble Kinfmcn. 

gay the SchoolcrnaQer' s no Cowrie : 

Duke Jf have fleafd three too 

A„d have done as good gojesjbould doe , 

Give us but a tree or twaine 
For a (JHayfole, and againe 

jhef. Take ao-Doroinejhow does my fwcet heart. 

1 rSttaSr. Utah ,on.O« fee'® ?« «- 

t Per. And beer’s fomething to paint your Pole withall, 

‘ Thef. Now to our (ports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

Mav they kill hi in without „ » 

And *ela<Ue«Me hi. dowfen a Come w^re aU»ade. 

Du Dear, muet,ye have danc’d rarely wenches, Exeunt, 
Scatna 7. Enter Palamonjrom the Bujh. 

Pal. About this heure mV CoTen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe, and with him bring 
Two Swords, and two good Armors ;if he raiie 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier ; when he left me 
I did notthinkea wceke could havereftord 
My loft ftrength to me,t was growne f© low* 

And Greft-falne with my wants s I thank e thee *s4rctte t 
Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feeie my felfs 
With this rcfrefhing,able once againe 
To out dure danger : To delay it longer __ 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing, 
That I lay fattingfike a Swine, to fight 
And not a Souldier : Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refulcs. 

If it buthold,I kill him with;tisluftke.* 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter t/irettt with Armor t and Swords. 

‘ Awn 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kmefman, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour,and my duty* 

Pal. Would you were To in all Sir, 'I could wifh ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force ms finde 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, noc my blowes. 

Arc, I /hall thin ke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I /half q uit you. 

Arc. Defy me in the/c faire termes, and yo u (how 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm'd 
And both upon our guards,then let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly A ronglyfrom us. 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
Truelypercames(with®ucobbraidings,(cornes, 
Di/pifings of our perfons, and filch poweingfs 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be leene 
And quick!y,youi s,or raineswilt pleafe you aime Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furnifhd with your old Arength, ile ftay Gofcn 
Andev’ryday difeourfeyou into health. 

As I am fpard,your pet ion I atn friends with. 

And I could wifli I had not faide I lov’d her . 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juAifying my Love,I mufi not fly frorn’c, 

P al. Arcitty thou art lb brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lL!fiy } choofey our Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

P al. Wile thou exccede in all, or do’A thou doe it 
To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc. It you thinke lo Cofen, 

Y oq ate deceived,for as*I am a Soldier, 
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Iwillnetfparcyou* 
t •Pal. That’s well faid. 
tAre. Yoa'lfiadeit 

PA. Then as lam an hotieft man and love, 

With all the juftice ofaffetAion 
Ile pay thee foundly •• This ile take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 

Ile arme you firft* _ , 

pal. Do : pray thee tell me Coien, 

Where gdtft thou this good Armour. 

Ara Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole itjdoc I pinch you 
Pal. Noe* 

Arc. Is’t not too heavier 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I /hall make it ltr vc. 

esfre. Ilebuckrtclofe. 

Pal. . By any racancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,wce’l ufe no borfcs,I perceave 
You would fame be at that Fight. 

' Are. I am indifferent. • 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you* 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-ar tnd ? 

Pal. Wc Ihail be the nimbler* 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofe are O’ch leaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly. 

Pal. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home, 
tArc. Doe,andfparcnotj 
Ile give you caufc fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkesthis Armo’rs very like that .drtitcl 

' " H ""•> Then 









Thou wor’ft that day the 5 .Kings fell,but lighter. 

. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember,you outdid me Cofen , 

I never faw fuch valour: when you chargd ' 

V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come upland under me 
I had a right good horfe. f 

Pal. You had indeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me, 7 \ : | 

Nor could my wUhes reach you ; y et a little 
I did by imitation. 

•Pal. More by vertue. 

You are modeft Cofen. 

cAtre. W hen 1 law you charge firft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfuUclap of Thunder 
Breake from the Troope. 

Pal. But ft ill -before that flew . 

The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too ftreight ? 

esfre. No,no,tjs well. • . e 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Are, Now I am perfeft. 

Pal. Stand off then. .v.'L 

Arc, Take my S word, 1 hold it better. ; 

Pal. I rhankc yc:No,keepe it,yeur life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no mere, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe andhonojir guard tnc. 

They bewfe* Arc. And me my love ; * Is the reoughc elfe tofay ? 
verali wayes; Pal. This onely.and no roore:Thou art mine Aunts Sea, 
then advance £ n( | t h at blood we defire to (lied is mutual!, 
and ftand. tnc,thine,ani in thee, mine e My Sword 

I s in my hand, and if thou kiilft me 
The gods, and 1 forgive thee If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I wilh his wearie foul e, that faljsmay win if.; 








Come neare thee with fuchfriendlhip. 

Pal. I commend thee. j 

Arc. If 1 fall.cuifc mc.awl hy Ijm.amri, 

Folnone but (ucH, dare die m theft |ua Trydls. 

Oneemorefarewellmy Cofeu, 

14 . Farewell **»• 

virc. Loe Cofcn, loe, our Folly hasundon us. 

Arc. Thi* is thePuke,a hunting as! told you. 

If webef bund, we 

For honours fake, and fafely P«&|ly 

Into your BufliagenjSir we Ihallfinde ! 1 

Too many howres to dycin.gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you perim inuautly 

For breaking prilon, and I,if you reveale me. 

For my contempt; Then all the world will feorne us, 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bale dilpolcrs of iti 
Pal. No,no,Cofen ^,_ . - : 

I will no more be hidden ,nor put off 
Thisgreat adventure tea fecend Tryail. 

I know your cunning,and I kaow your came, 

He that faints noW,lhamc takchim,puc thy felfc 
V pon thy prefent guard. 
zArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’advantage of this hovvre 
Mine owne, and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare !eflc then my fortune : know wcake Cofen 
I love Smilia^nd in that ile bury 
Thee,and all croffes etfe. 

Arc. Then come,what can come 
Thou fhaltknow P alamort t \ darcas weU 
Die, as d:fcouife,or fleepe : Onely this feares me. 

The law will have thehonour ofour ends. 

Have at thy rife. 

H 2 M 







Tk Twi 'NobkKinfnteft} 

pal. Looke to thine owne Well Arcitel _ 

Fightagaitte. Hornet} 
Fnttr ThefemfiifsUtdySmilia^PerithoHi and trains. J 
The few. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitor!, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile, thus like Knights appointed* | 

Without my leave,and Officers of Armes i 
By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word The feus t 
We are certainly both Traitors, both defpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodnefle : I am Talamotf 
That caRnot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well, what that defer ves ; and thisii aircite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feetn’d friend •• This is the man 
Was begd and banilh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi<$t followes thy Sifter* 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire Smilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, 

And firft bequeathing of the fouleto) juftly 
I ata,and which is more»dares thinke her his® 

This trcacherie like a moft trufty Lover, ‘T; J] 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; if thou bee’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous. 

The true defeider of all injuries, '*'■ 

Say, Fight againe,and thou ihalt fee me Thefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wilt envie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooe thee too’t* 

Per. Oheaven, . j 

What more then man is this!, 

The/. Ihavcfworne. . 

Arc . Wefeekeaot , ’"<V 

Thy breath of mercy Thefeiuftis tome 
A thing as fooae to dye, as thee t® fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor,! 
Let me fay thus much j if in love beTrcafon* 

Infer vice of fo excellent a Benue* 

- ' * : t A? 
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As I love moft, and in that faith will perifla, 

A* I hav^e brought my life here toconfeme it* 

As I have ferv’d her trueft,worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Cofen, that denies it. 

So let me be tnoft Traitor, and ye pleafemc s 
Fo fcorning thy Edi<ft Duke.aske that Lady 
Why fhe is faire, and why her eyes command me 
Stayhere to love her and if fee : fay Traytor, 
lama villaine fit t© lye unburied. ./ 

‘Pal. Thou fhalt have pitty of us both,o Theft ft j, 

If unto neither thou Ihew mercy, ftop, 
fAs thou art juft; thy noble care againft us, . 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i a.ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die together, at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her . 

Tbef. I grant your wife, for to fay true,your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended,for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his .* None here fpeakc for’em 
For ere the Sun fet,both feall fleepefor ever. 

Hipel, Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will beare the curfeselfe of after ages 
For thefc loft Cofens. 

Smil. In my face deare Sifter 
1 finde no anger to’emjnor no ruyn^ 1 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kili’em j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty , - 
My knees fliall grow to’th ground but lie gee raercie* 
Helpe me deare Sifter ,in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, ‘ 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hiftl. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire kneUnd that honeft heart you gave me* 

H* ” Emit. 
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Emil, By that you wouldhave piety in another, 

By your owne vertues infinite. | 

Hip. By valour, 1 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you, , . 

Theft Thefe are fttange Conjurings (ourdange I{ 

Per. Nay then loin too : By all our fi iendfhip Sir, by a |i 
By all you love moft,wartesjand this fweet Lady. 

Emil, By that you would have trembled to deny 
A bluftiing Maide. ; 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I ycddtATheftem. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moll noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcic, I beg firft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. 

Emil, Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip, Mercy. 

Emil, Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Theft Ycmake my faith reclc : Say I felt 
Comp'.ffion to’em both, how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banishments. 
Theft You area right woman,Sifier you ha vepitty, 

B Jt want the vnderttanding where to ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their lives,inventa way 
Safer then baniibment : Can thefe two live 9 

And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrcly bring your honour 
In publiquequeftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And he'e forget ’evnjit concernesyour credit, 

Andiny oth equally : I have faid they die, 
Betterthcyfaliby'th la w, then one another. |i 

Bo w not my honor. 

Emil. O my nob’e Brother, 

That oth was rafhly made, and in your anger,. 

Yo.j-t reaf .n will not hold it,if fuch vowes 
Stand for expreflc will^llthe world muft pcrifh. 
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Be fide,! have anothet otb,gaioft your* 

Ofmore authority,! am fare more love 
Sot made in paffion neither, but good hcede. 

Theft. What it u Sifter. 

Per. Vrge it home brave Lady.- 
r 'v That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fiffor my mo deft fuit.and your free .granting : 

I ty e you to your woid now,rf ye ta.hn t, 

Thinke how you maime your honour; 

(For now 1 am fet a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all butypur compafboni how.thp lthyes 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves mepenth for me ? 

That were a crtiell wifedome,doe men proyne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that biufhwich thoufand Bloffoms 
Bccaufe they may be rotten 1 0 Duke Thcftetts 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for theie. 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov d. 

If your vow ftand,(hall cmfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe t wo Cofcns 
Defpife my crueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till l am nothing but the lcornc of women ; 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and banilh ’em. 

Theft. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 

Where ever they (hall travehever ftrangers to one another. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth/ofget I ioveher? 

0 all ye gods difpife me ..hen Thy Banilhmeap • 

1 not miflike/o we may faire y carry 
OurSwords,aud caufi. along.-eife never trifle, 

But take our live* Duke, l murt :ovc and will. 

And for that love, muft anddare kill this Gofcn ■ 

On any peece the earth has. 

Theft. Will you isTreite 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pal. 
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Tal. H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefearemen. 

Arcite. No, never Duke.'Tisworfe to me that! beggii 
To take my life To bafely, though I thinkc 
I never {hall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedion,and dye for her. 

Make deaths Dcvill. 

Thef what may be done? for now I feelc companion; 

Per. Let it not fall agen Sir. i 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are yea 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’etn. 

And if you can love,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

T otb . W ith all our fonles. 

Thef. He that file refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Tal. Ifl fall from that mouth, I fall withfavour, 
And Lovers yet unborne {hall bleffe my afhes. 

Are. If fhe refufe me,yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir,thcy are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre {hall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em? 

Thef. Thus I ordaine it, 

And by mine honor,oncc againe it frauds. 

Or both Ihall dye. You (hall both to your CountreyJ 
y And each within this moneth accompanied 

With three faire Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He Ihall en/oy her ; the other looff his head. 
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And all his friends; Nor Ihall be grudge to fall. 

Nor thinke he dies with intereftin this Lady : 

Willthis content yee? 

Pal, Yesthere Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. Iembraceye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifters’ 

Smil, YeSjlmuft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . 

Thef Come fhake handsagame then, 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemeti.this Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt, and bold yoijr courfe 
Tal. We dare not faile thee The fetes. 

Thef. Come.Ilegiveye 
Now ufage like to Princes,aad to Friends .• 
Whenyereturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who looies,yet lie weepc upon his Beere. Exeunt. 

Attus Quart m a 



Selena I. Enter Pallor y and bis friend. 

Jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort ? 

Good Sir remember. 
i.Fr, Nothing that I heard. 

For I ca me home before the bufines 
Was fully ended ; Yeti might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardcns:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Begd wic h fuch hanfom pitty,that the Dak e 
Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he ffaould follow 
Hisrafla o'th,orthefweetcompaflion 
Of thofe two Ladies;and to fecond them. 

That trucly noble Prince Peiithont 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that I hope 

All {hall be well ‘.Neither heard I one queftiou 
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Of your name,or his fcapc. Setter l.Frioti. 

Jay. Pray heaven it hold fo* 
a. Fri Be of good comfort naan 5 1 bring yon ncw.es, 
Good newcs, 
lay. They are welcome, 
a. Fr, Palamon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd /Danel*,™ > 

How, and by whofc ascanes he efcapt, 

Whole pardon is procurd too, and the Pril 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes, ^ 

Has given a famme of money to her Marriag 
A large one ile aflure yon, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newe-s. 

I. Fr. How was it ended ? 

“I.Fr, Why,as it fhcmld bejthey that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,bad their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have t heir lives, 
i .Fr. I knew t’would befo.. 
i.Fr, But there be new conditions, which you’l heart of 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 

Fr. They are honourable. 

How good chey’l prove, I know not. 

Eater Wooer. 

i.Fr. T’ will be knowne. 

Wee. Alas Sir, whor-s your Daughter ? - 
Jay. Whydoe youaskc 
Woe. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a .fr.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. ffoefleepe? 

Woo. Was /he well? was /he in health? Sir, when aid 
x*F>\Thefe are ftr&nge Queftions. 

Jay, I doe not thinke flie was very well, for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and fhs anfwered me 
So fa rre from what ihe was, fo childishly* . 

So fiilily , as if foe yvere a foole, 

■ • — r» .An 
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Anlnocenwndl was tery angry- 

(as good by me 

^ h NoliSb»«my P i«y^ you mutt know ic,and 

Asby an other that leffe loves her: 

Jay. Well Sir. 

" ot •* 

Woe.Tis too f rue, foe is ® ac *. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woe. Bclceve you l finde it io. 
lay. I halfe fufpetfed _ 

What yon told me: the gods comfort her 
Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or feare of my mifearry mg on his icape. 

Or both. 

Wee. Tis likely. 

lay. But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far foore, thickc fet with rcedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a (hriil onc,and attentive ^ 

I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,aad by the fmallneffe ot it 
A boy or woman. 1 then left my angle 
To his swne skill, came neerc, but yet pcrceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufocs,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laide medowne 
And liftned to the words foe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifoer men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 

Jay. P ray goe on Sir ? , . 

wee. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard ncs 
Repeat this ohca.Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finde hicaout to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

Wee. His foackles will betray him, fecc'l be Ukett, 

I 2 And 
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And what /hall I doc then lie bring a heavy," 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their beads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry -lips^nd cheekes of Daraaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk’d of y ou Sir ; 

That you muft loofc your head to morrow morning, 

And {he mud gather flowers to bury yog, 

And fee the houfe made b3ridfome,then fee fang 
Nothing but W illow,wii!ow,willovv,and betweene 
Ever was,'7*^/<??»o»,faire Palamon, 

And Palamon, was a tailyong man.The place 
Was knee deepe where flic (at; her careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-rufli rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefli water flowers of feverallcullors. 

That me thought Hie appeard like the faire Njmph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Tris 
Newly dropt downe from heaven*, Rings fhe made 
Of nifties that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied pones.-Thus our true love’s tide, ’ 

This you may loofe.not me, and many a oner 
And then {he wept, and lung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath /nail'd, and kift her hand, 

2 .Fr- Alas whatpittyitis- 7 
Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and flraighr fought the flood, I fav’d her? 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefer, tly 
She flipt away,atid to the Citty made. 

With fuchacry,and fwiftnes,that beleeve roe 
Shee left me farre behinde her j three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre off erode her^one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fee Raid, 

And fell, fcarce to be got avyaysl left them with h.cK 

< Enter Brother ^Daughter ymd other t<, 

And hether came to tell youiHere they are. 

Daugh. CMay you never more enjoy the light 
Is not this a fine Song ? 

Sro. O a very fine one. 

Vaught 
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<$augh. I can flng t wenty more. 

Bro. Ithinkeyoucan, 

Baugh. Yes truely can I, I can flng the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Arc not you a taiiour f 
<j^Yo YeSj 

Baugh. Wher’s my weddi’u^Gowne? 

Bro- lie bring it to morrow. ■ 

Baugh. Doe, very rarely,I mufl be abroad eue 
To call the Maidcs, and pay the Minfli cls 
For I tnuft loofe my Maydenhead by cocklight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaire i chfw'eete, &c. Singes . 

Bro. You mult ev’n take it patiently. 
lay * Tis true, 

<Baugb. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Tatamon ? 

Jay. Yes wench we know him. 

Da ugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 

Jay. Tis, Lave. 

Bm. By no meanecroflc her,feeisthendiftemperd 
For worfe then now fhe fhowes. 

i.Fr. YeSjbe'sa fine man. 

Van eh. G,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes- 

Baugh. But flie fhall never have him, tell her fo, 
Foiatrickethat I know, y 'had oeft looks to her. 

For if fhe fee him once, (he’s gone,fee’s done, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,btit I laugh at’em 
And Jet 'em all alone, Is’t not a wifs courfe i 
i.Fr, Yes. fby him, 

Daugh. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft befowre ; yet I kecpeclofe for aftthis, 
Clofeas a Cockle, and all thefc muft be Boyes, 

He has the tricke on’t.and at ten yeates old 
They muft be all gelt for M ufitiansj 
And fing the wars ofTbefcw, 
i.Fr . This is ftraoge. 

I 3 Vaught 
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Dattgh. Ase ver you heard, but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No* (him, 

‘Daugb. They come from all parts of the Dakedoaseto 
lie warrant ye, he had notfo few Iaft night 
As twenty todifpatch,bce’l tickl’t up 
In two howres,ifhis hand be in. 

I <ty. She’* loft 
Paft all cure* 

r Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

Daugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
r.-FV.Do’s fire know him? 
i. Fr . No, would flie did. 



‘Daugb. Y ou arc mailer of a Ship ? . 
lay. Yes. 

‘Daugb. W her'* your Compaffe? 
lay. Heere. 

D augb . . Set it too’th North. 

And now direclyour cotirfe to’ch wood, wher TaUrm 

Lyes longing for mejFor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, checrely. 

AH* O wgh,owgh .owgh,t is up, the wind's faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the mainc faile,wher ’s your 
Whiftle Mailer? 

'Bro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Fro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
i . Fr. Heere, 

Daugb. What ken’ftthou ? 

3. Fr-. Afairewood. 

Daugb. Beare for it mafter-'take about i Stages. 
When finthia with her borrowed light y &c. Exeunt. 

Scarna a. Enter Emilia alone yxnth 2 IF inures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake cltcillc choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifet Two fuch ybng hanfom men 
S hall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold alhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven, 

" 7T' “ Wi» at 




What a fweet face has Areite’i if wife 1 nature « 

Wkh all her bell endowments, all thofe beuttes 
She fowes into the birches of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortal! woman, and bad m her 
The coy denialls efyong Maydes,yctdoubt!es 
She would run mad for this maar what an eye ? 

I aft fuch another wanton Gammead, „ 

SetLove a fircwitb,and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fee him by him 
A (hining conftellationrW hat a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Imo's, but far fweeter. 

Smoother then Delops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould dap their wings, and ling 
To all the under world,the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neerc ’em- f alamort y 
Is but hi* foyle, to him, a meere dull Ihadow, 

Hee s fwarth, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a Hill temper. 

No dining in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpene*,not a fmilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count erreurs may become him « 
TfarciftHe was a fad Boy, but a heavenly •* 

Oh who can finds the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foolery reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice , aa d I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I askc thy pardon -• Falamo» y thou art alone, 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 

And threaten Lovc,atid what yong Mayd dare crone ’em 

W hat a bold gravity,and yet inviting 

Has this browse manly face ? O Love, this only • 

From this howreis Complexion : Lye there Arcite, 
Thou art a changling to himjamccre Gipfey. . 

And 
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And this the noble Bodie .• I am lotted, 

Vtret'Iy loft ; My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for iArcite, 

Now if my Sifter; More for 'Palamn, 

Stand both togecher: Now,come aske me Brother 
Alas, I know not : aske me now Tweet Sifter, 

I may goe lookc ; What a meere child is Fanci e> 

That having twofaire gawdes of equall fweetnefte 
Cannot d[ftuiguifh,b tic m aft crje for both . 

Enter EmiUnd <W , 

Emtu How now Sir? 1 

Geht. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam,I bring you newes i The Knights are coinc, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. „ 

Emil. Would I might end firft ; 

Wbacfinnes have I committed, chaft 'T>iana t 
That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyid 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chafticie 
t>c made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers ;oy,muft be the lacrifiee 
To my unhappy Beautie ? 

' TnterThefetu, fEpo/it a, Eerithous and attendants, 
The feus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any meanes,I long to lee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights; Now myfaire Sifter, 
You muft loveone of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my lake Ihould fall untimely 

Enter CMeflengersf Curtis, 
Thef. Who law’etn ? * “■ 

Fer, la while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef, From whence come you Sit f 
t-Mejf, From the Knights. 

Thef, 
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Thef. Pray fpeake- 

You that have feene them, what they arc. 

CMef I will Sir, _ ) 

And truly what I thiske : Six braver fpirits 

Then thefe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 

1 0 ev:r faw.nor read of ; He that ftands 

Jn the fitft place with ^rgite } by his Teeming 

Should be a flout man,by his face a Prince, 

fHis very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 

Hearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 

Which fhewes him hardy, fearclefle, proud ofdangers: 

The circles of his eyes fbow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon,fo he lookes ; . 

Hishaire hangs long behind him,blacke and Gaining 
Like Ravens wings : his fhoulders broad, and ftrong, 

Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
To fcale his will with, better o’my confidence 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thef, Thou ha’ll welldefcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkes,of him that's firft with Palantetto 
Thef Pray fpeakc him friend. 
fer. I gheffc he is aPrince too. 

And if it may be, greater jfor hi s flio W 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger,then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his o wne ; In's face appeares 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a letled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames _)runs through his bodyi 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fcare he cannot. 

He flhewesno fueh lofc tcmper,his head’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d,and cutld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

~ K The 
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Thcliverie ofthe warlike Maide a PP e «“* ft , 

Pure rcd.and white/or yet no beard has bleft him. 
And in hisrowling eyes, fits vittory. 

As if Ibe ever ment to corea his valour.- 

HisNofcftandshigh,aChataaerofbonouro 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladtcs. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too. 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Arc as a' man would wifh •cm.Brong.an^ 1 ckane, 

He wearesa wcll-fteeld Axe, the ftafte of gold. 

His age feme five and twenty. 

MejT. Ther’s another, . 

A little man, but of a tough foule/eemmg 
As great as any : fairer promifes 
In fuch a Body, yeti never look d on. 

Per, 0 ,he that’s freckle fac d ’ 

. Mef The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Mef Me thinkes, 

Being fo few, and w ell diipofd, they fliow 
Grcat.and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d. 

Not wanton whitest fuch a manly colour 
Next to an aborne,tough 3 and nimble let. 

Which fhowes an aftive fouk ; 

Linde with ttrong fmeyves: To the fhoulder peecc. 
Gently they fwelUike women new conceav d, 
Which fpeakes him prone to labom.never fainting 
Vnder the vvaight of Armes;ftout harted,thll» 

But when he Airs, a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd, - 
Which yeelds companion where he conqu . P 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds’em. 

He’s (wife to make ’em his: He do’s no wmtt ■ 
Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,a|rf w ^ he* in 
He Oiowesa Lover, when he frownes,a Souidier . 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of his Lacy ; 
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HU aee.fome fix and thinie. In his hand 

blares a charging Staffe,cmboft with filver. 

Thef. Are they all thus? 

Per They are all the fotines of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee’eov 
Lady you (hall fee men fight now. 

Bot ^tbe «!fc my lorf i They would (how 
nLelv about the Titles of two Kingdomes ; 

Tis pitty Love ffiould be fo tyrannous : 
o mv fofi harted Sifter.what thinke you ? 

We/pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em With your Beaune : honord 
To you 1 give the Fcild ; pray order ic, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. 

*Per 9 Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifxt ’em 1 cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

Per. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia Poore wench goe weepe/or whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. exeunt: 

Scaena 3. Enter Uitor jVooerfDottor. 

’ Dell. Her diftradion is more at fomc time of the Moone* 

Then at other fome,is it not? - 

J«y. She is continually in a barmeleffe diftemper,lleepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 

Dreaming ofanorherworld,and a betterjand what 

Broken peece of matter fo’erc (he’s about,thc name 
P alamort lardes it,that flic farces ev ry bufincs^ ghttr 

Withall,fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shee comes,you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’nvwas down? 
ji downe 4,and pend by no wotle man, then 
Giraldi,£miltas SchooJemafterjbe’s as 
Fantaflicall -00, as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world will E)ide fee PalAWott % and 
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Then will Hie be out ©Hove with Sue at. 

' DoS. What fluffs here? pore foule. 

Joy. Evn thus all day long. 

Daugh. Now for this Charme,that I told you of, you t»ug 
Bring a peece of filver on the tip ofyour tongue. 

Or no ferry ; then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits,a*the rs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have our Lyvers^eiifh’d, crake to peeces with 
Love,we (hall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpiue, then will I make 
TaUmon a Nofegay,then let him marke me,— then. 

DoSt. How prettily foe's areifle ? note her a little further. 

Dak. Faith ile tell you.fometime we goe to Barly breake, 
We of the blefled;alas,tisa fore life they havei’th 
Thother place,fuch burning t frying,boyling, hiding, 
Howling, chattring.curfing.oh they have forowd 

Mea(ure,take heededfone be mad,or hang or 

Drownethemfelves, thither they go tjufiter bkfle 
Vs,and there fhall we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead,and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million of 
Gutpurfes.ancf there boylelike a Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough, Exit] 

DoS. How her braine coynes? 

‘Daugh. Lords and Con; tiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they foall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and in yce up to’th hart, and there th’offending part 
burnes,and the dcceaving part freezes; in troth a very gtee- 
vous pui-iifhmtnt,3sone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve m e one would marry a ieaprous witch, to be rid on t 
lie affure you. 

‘DoS. How foe continues tbisfancic? Tjs not an engrafted 
Madncfle,but a moil thicke,and profound mcllencholly. 

Daugh. To heare there a proud Lady,and a proud CittV 
wiffe,howle together ; I were a beaft and il'd call it good 
fport:one cries s o this finoake, another this firc;Ot;e cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras.and then howlesjth’other 
curfes a fuiag fellow and her garden houfe, 

Sings, J mil he trnejny fiarsynyfate^e. Exit. Daugh* 
» - ^ - Jayi«r* 
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The Di»b Ncble Ktnfntwiu 

lay* What tbinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

j/cU.l think foe has a perturbed mmde,vthich I cannot 
jay. Alas, what then? 

DoS. Vnderftand you, fhe ever afteaed any man, ere 

She beheld Talamon} . 

lay. I was once Sir ,in great hope, fee had faxd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. Cg reaC 

Woo. I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my ftate,that both 
She and I at this prefentjftoed unfaincdly on the 

Same tearmes. „ . , , ,. A ( j 

Do. That intemprat furfeit of her eye, hath difiemperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This you 
Muft doe, Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permittedjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend^the name of 
TdmoUy fay you come to eatc with her, and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objeds that are 
Inferred tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnesjSing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayes P alamort hath fling in 
Prifon ; Come *o her, flu eke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon is miftres of; and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,which are grateful to the 
Sencerali this fhall become Palawan^ for Palamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her, and ftill 
Among, intermingfe your petition of graceandacccptance 
Into her favour: Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pbeeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Palamon in their mouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for him, It is a falfebood 
She is in,which is with fafehoodsto be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out cf%uare in her, into their former Iaw s and 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

Rcgimentjl have fecnc it approved, how many times 
I know nut, but to make the number more,l have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
This pro;e<ft,corae in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in cxccutionjand haftenthc fucceffe, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort; fltr W' M *'m, 



AftHsQtuntus. 



Scama I. Enter ThefiusfPerithoHs,Bipolm, attendant!, 

' Thef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their (welling Incenfe 

To thofe above us.* Let no due be wanting, 

Flortft of Cornett, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very powers that love ’em. 

Enter Palamon and Jrcite t <tnd thetr Kmgktt, 

Per, Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareaefic out that flames betweene ye } 

Lay by your anger an hourc,and dove-like 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers ... 

(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubbome bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortall ; S© your helpe be, 

And asthc gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I part my wifhes. 

Per. Honour erswne the worthieft. 

Exit Thef etts, and hit ttaint, 

Pal. The glade is running now that cannot fimlh 
Till one of us expire : Thinke you b ut thus. 

That were there ought in me which (h ove to IIioW 

Mine enemy in this b!ifimnfe,wert one eye 

Againft another ; Anne opprett by Arme; ] 






The T’l&O Noble Kttejhtett* T* 

t «iftuld deflroy th’otfender,C©z,I would 

ISJj, parcellof n>y fclfe itten from this B^tt 
How 1 flaould tender you. 

jj re . 1 am in labour , . , . 

rf on { h your name, your auncient love, our kindred 
oTofiy tnemoryjand i th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyft we 
The fayles, that muft thefc veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Ly miter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne ; Let doc embrace thee Eofen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal. Why ht it be fo .* Farewell Coz. ....... 

Exeunt Palamon and hts Knight. 

Jrc, Farewell Sir; 

Kniehts,Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
Tme worfliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
pells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
W bich dill is farther off it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the heart* ofLyons.and 
The breath of Tig«s,yca the fearccneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on, I meane; 

Elfe wiflvwe to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out of blood, force and great feate 

Mud put my Garland on, where flie dickes 

The Queene of Flowersrour interceflion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campe,a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood of men.* give me your aide 

And be nd your fpirits towards him. They uneete. 

Thou might y one, that with thy power haft tuind 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vneaithed skulls proclaimc,whofe breath blowes downe, 
The teeming Ceres foy zon,who doft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The raafoftdTuiretSjthat both $nak ? ft>an4 bjeak’ft 

The 
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y j 7W Noble Kinfmft, 

The ftony gtrthes ofCittiestme thy puple, - , 

Yongeft follower of thyDrsm 5 inftru& this day 
Wich military skiiljthac to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fill’d the Lord o’th day .give me great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafure. 

Here they fait on their faces as formerly ,and there u heard 

clanging of Armor, with a (fort Thunder At thebur^f 

a Battaile yvhereupon they alt rife and bra to the Altar, 

O Great Gorre&or of enormous times, 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie,and old cytles,thac healft with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cuift the world 
O’th plurefic of people; I doc take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly,and in thy name ^ 

Toroydcfigne; march boldly , let us goe* exeunt, 

Enter Palamon and bis Knights, with the former obfer - 
'nance. 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifier with new fire, or be 
To daie extin&jour argument is love, 

Which if the goddeffeof it grant, (he gives 
V i£tory too, then blend your (pints with mine , 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make my caufe 

Your pcrfonall hazard ; to ehegoddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding.aad implore 

Her power unt© our partie. Here they kneele as formerly. 

Haile Soveraigne Queene offccrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And weepe unto aGirle; thatha’fi the might 
' Even with an ey-glance,to choke Afarfis Dronct 
And tame ch’ailarme to whi(pers,that canfi make 
A Criple florid) with his Cratch, and cure him 
Before Apollo-, chat rnay’ft force the King 
To be his fubjeifis vaflaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whyfe youth like wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipt thy flame, at feavcpcy,thou. canfi catch 
And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throate 



The TtvO NobUKinfmen, 

Ahufe vong laies of love; what godlike power 
Saft thou not power upon 'ty rhmtm thou 
Add’d flames, hotter then his the heavenly tyres 
Did fcortch his mortxll Son, thine himjthe huntrefic 
All moyfi and cold/ome fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and fighrtake to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier ,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftmgs more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foule mouthd againft thy law, 

Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew none-would not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpou mans wife, nor would the Libells rtade 
Oflibcrall wits ; I never at great feafics 
Sought to betray a Beautie.but have blufli’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfti 
To large Goufeflors.and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one,a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Laflc of foureteene brided;cwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Go ut ha d knit his fingers into knots,’ 
TorturingGonvulfions from his globic eyes. 

Had almoft drawne their fpheerc*,thae what was life 
In him feem’d tortureithis Anatomic 
Had by his yong faite pheate a Boy, and I 
Bcleev’d it was his,for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and havenqtjadefyer 
To thofe chat would and cannot ; a Re/oyeer, 

Yea him I doe not Love,that tells clofe offices 
The fowled way, nor names conceaiementsia 
The holdeft language, fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover ne vet yet made figh 

Truer then I. O then moft foft fweet goddefle 

"■ ' L ©i 
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Give me the victory of this queftion, which 
1$ true loves merit,andblefle me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafjre. 

Here (JWuJicke i* heard t Dovet are feeneto flutter , they 
fall againe upott their facts, then on their knees. 

‘Pal. O thou that from eleven.to ninecie raign’fl: 

1 n mortall bofomes.whofe chafe is this world 

And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 

For this faire T oken,wbich being lay d unto 

Mine innocent true heart,armes in alfurance 7 hey hew. 

My body to this bufineffe ; Letusrife 

And bow before the goddeffc .• Time comes on; Exeunt . 

Still (JUuficke of Records, 
Enter Hmilia in white, her haire about her {boulders, a when, 
ten wreath : One in white bolding up her trainejoer haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a fdver 
Hynde , in whic fcis convey d Inctnfe and fweet odours, 
which being fit upon the Altar her maides (landing a 
looft,{he fets fire to it. .then they curt fey and kneele. 
Emilia. O facred,(hidowie,cold and conftant Qutene, 
Abandoner of Re veils, mute contemplative. 

Sweet, (blitary .white as chafle, and pure 
As windefand Snow,who to thy ft mall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufli. 

Which is their orders robe. I heere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, O vouchfafe 
With that thy rare greenc cye,w hich never yet 
Befce'd thing macula te,looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filver Mifiri*,lend ihineeate 
( Which r.ev’r heard feurrili terme,into whole post 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Scafond with holy fcarc; Thisismylaft 
Of veftall oflfice,l am bride habited, 

But mayden hartcd,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know him,outoftwo,I fliould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fiicccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofele&ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they arc equal! precious, 
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e lthc e fw6 Noble ^5 

y coul^ doombe neither, thatwhich 

-too'tunfentencMsThereforemolVmodeft^eene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in’t.Let him 

Take offmy wheaten GcrUnd,or elfe grant 

The fyle and qualitiel hold, I may 

mb' *• "i * * 

B ptaceafceldsaRofe Tree, having RofeupontU 
s/c what our Generali of Ebbs and i Flowes 
Out from the bowclls of her holy Ahar 
With facrcd aa advances : But one Role, 

If well infpird.thisBattaile (hat confound 
Both tbefe brave Knights.and I a virgin flowre 

»/ mm * 

ThfflomeSne,tlfeTK= defends: O MiftriJ 

Thou here difehargeft me, I (ball be gat er , 

I thinke fo.but I know not thine ownc will ; 

Vndafpe thy Mifterie : 1 hope (lie spleas «, 

Her Sigues were gracious. ^ curtfeyand Exeunt. 

Scmt. Enter T)oUor,UyUr and Wooer, in habtte of 

' D fa. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
Wooer. Q very much;The maids that hepther cqmp y 
Have halfe petfwadedherthatl am j 

Halfe houre (he came fmiling t© me, aodatjid 5 „ 1 

Would eate,and when I would kifle her . 

Prefeucly, and kift her twice. ... rt 

Doll. Twaswell donejtweatie times had bin tar better, 

For there the cute lies mainely. 

wooer , Then fhe told me , 

She would watch with me to night, for well (he Knew 
What houre my fit w ould take me. 

<Do£l. Let her do* fo, 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

La 
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And prcfently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing. 

Do Bor. You did To? 

Wooer, No. 

“Doff. Twas very U done then. 

You foonldobferve her ev’ry way* 

*■ Wooer * Alas 

1 have no voice Sir,toconfirme her that way. 

DoElor.Thifs allone,ifyee make a noylc. 
Iffoeintreate againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if (he a»ke you. 
lay lor, Hoa there DoBor. 

DoBor. Yes in the waie of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way ofhoneftie, 

DoBor. That’s but a ni cent fie, 

Nev’r cafl your child away for hoaeftic; 

Cure her firft this way,thcn iffhe-e will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor, Thanke yee DoBor, 

Do Bor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how foee is. 

laylor . 1 will, and tell her 
Her P alamon ftaies for her : But Do Bor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong foil. Exit laylor, 

fDoB, (Soe,goe : y ou Fathers ate fine Foolesiher honefty? 
And wc foould give her phyficke till wc finde that : 
Wooer., Why, doe youthinkc foe is not heneftSirf - 
DoElor . How old is foe? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoElor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofe. 

What ere her Father faies, if you perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I {poke ef 
Vidci : icet,theR’4y<?/ flefi , you have me. 

Wi 90 er. Yet very well Sir. 

DoElor. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it homc,ic cures her iffo facto, - 
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the tw o Noble Kinfmenl 

The mellencholly humour that infers her. 

^.Umofy 

mocter, You’I finde itfo ; foe comes, pray honour her. 
j ay l 0 r. Come,your Love P alamon ftaies for you childe, 
and has done this longhoure,to vifiteyou. 

^Dauohter.l thanke him for hisgen le patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman^nd I am much bound to him, 
pid you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 
laylor. Yes. 

q)augh. How doe you like him ? 
laylor. He’s a very faire one . 

Dough. You never faw him dance? 
laylor. No. 

*j)AHgh. I have often. 

He dauncesveiyfinely.very comely, 

And for a I igge, come cut and long taile to him, 

HetutnesyelikeaTop. 

jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

I ) a „'h. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an hourC:- 
Andthat will founder the beft hobby-horfc 
(If I have any skill) in all the parifo. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a’ love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe ? 

laylor. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke lie might be brogbttoplay at Tennis. 

Daugh. Alas that’ soothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reads too. 

Dauoh. A very faire hand ,and cafts himlelfe th accounts 
Ofallhts hay and provender .- That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him > you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 
laylor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him,po 
But he is like his mailer coy and fcornefulk 
laylor. What dowry has foe l 
Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles-, 

And twenty ftrike of Qates,but hee’l neYe have her-; 

He • 






240 250 260 270 280 290 300 







rhefwfi Noble Ktofmen, 

He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hee’l be the death of her. 

‘Bettor, What ftuffe (he utters? 
lay lor. Make cuttfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? thac’s a fine maide,ther’s a curtfie, 
Baugh. Yours to command ith way of honeftie; 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Mafters t 
Bottor. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Will you goe with mt? 

Wooer. What (ball we doe there wcnc-h ? 

Baugh. Why play at ffoole bail* 

What is there elfe to doc ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we (hall keepe our wedding there.' 

Baugh . Tistrue 

For there I will afliire you, we (hall finde 
Some blind Pried for the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us>for here they arc nicc.and foolifh ; 

Befides my father muft be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Arc not you V alamo* ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 

Baugh, Y es,but you care not for me } I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfe Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh. Will you lurely ? 

Wooer . YcS by this faire hand will !. 

Baugh.' Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Baugh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kifle oft’ ? 

Baugh. Tisafweetonc, 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arcite ? 

Boiler. Yes fwcet heart, 

And ! am glad my Cofen P alamo* 
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tfasmadefo faire a choice. 

<I)4*gb. Doe you thinke hee lhave me ? 
jjtttor. Yes without donbt. 

(grownCj 

QaJgh. We fhall have many children :Lord, how y‘ar 
My Vdmon I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty; Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard meate,and ill lodging 

But ile kiffe him up againe. 

1 Enter * Meftenger. 

CMejf. What doe you here, you'l loofe the nobltfl fight 
That ev’r was fee nc. 

' Iajlor, Are they i’th Field ? 

Mejj. They are 
You bearc a charge there too. 

Iajlor. Ile away ftraight 

1 muft ev’n leave you here. » 

Better. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Iaylor. How did you like her? 

Bettor, lie warrant you within thefe 3.or4 daie* 

Ile make her right againe . You muft not from her 
But ftiil preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 

Boc. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Comefweete wee’l gee to dinner 
And then wede play at Cardes. 

Dough. And fhall we kiffe too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Baugh, And twenty. 

Wooer, land twenty. 

Baugh. And then wee’l fleepe together* 

Boc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Baugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fwcctc. 

Baugh.l f you doe (L©yc)ilc cry* fieri fo%x turn* 
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the Two Noble Kinfntenl 

Seama yEnterThefeutflipoltia^pmilU^Ptrithm • 
feme zAttendants,T.7ucke ; Cttttu. ~ f 

Emil. He no ftep further. ; j 
Per. W ill you loofe this fight? 

Eml. I had rather fee a wren hawks at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev’ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade ? I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing ftiall be puniflid, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there its 
No deaflfingjbut to hear e; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may Hum. 

Pir. Sir,tny good Lord ; 1 

Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh flie muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 
Which fometitne fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and ad the Story, the beleifc 
Bothfeald with eye,and earejyou muft be prefent. 
You arethe vidours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne theQueftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tld winke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’ch night,atid yoa 
The oneiy ftar.tp ftiine. 

Emil. I am extind. 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes yvhich ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do's ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacks mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murthcr 
Set off wherto (he's guilty. . 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emit, In faith I will not. 
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be two Not 

Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour atyour eyc.’know of this war 
You are the Treafure,and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

gmil. Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdome may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, at your pleafure, # 

Thole that remaine with you, could wifh their oulCC 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know belt, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

Exeunt Thefeus fHipoltiafPerithtm 
Emil. eArcite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a fharpe weapon 
In aloft fheach;tnercy,and manly courage 
Are bedfellowes in hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afped,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on, 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his objed. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Ar cites mirth. 

But Palamons (adnes is a kinde of mirth, 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And ladnes,merry;thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets. T r empets found at to A charge, 
Harkc how yon fpurs tofpirit doeincite 
The Princes to their proof Gy Arctic may win me, 

And yet may P alnmon wound Arctic to 
The fpoyling of his figure, O what pitty 
enough for luch a chance; if 3 were by 
ought doe hurt, for they would glance their eies 

M Toward 









fetwTffohle Kinfinen, 

Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 
Omita ward, or forfeit an offence 
Which crav’d that very time :it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a Palamon,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter tofuch hsrme,whatis the chance ? 

'Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a Talamon. 

Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and he is 
Doubtlcfle the prim’ft of men: I pre’chee run 
And tell me how it goes- ^ , 

Showt } and Cornets: Crying a r Paltimn, 

Ser. Still Pal am on. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou halt loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pi&ure, 

Talamcns on the left, why fo, I know nor ? 

3 had no end in’c ; elfe chance would havcjtfo. 

Another cry, and {howtwithff^and frrtitts. 
On thefinifter fide, the heart lyes ; PaUnton 
Had thebeft boding chance: This bur ft of clamour 
Is lure th’end o’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faidc that PaUmon had Ar cites body 
Within an inch o'th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was gcnerall a Tahtmon: But anon, 

Th’Aftiftants made a brave redemption, ana 
The two bold Tytlers,ac this inftant are 
Hmd to hand at it. 

8ml, Were they metamorphifd 

Both into one j oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth fo compofd a Man : their Angle (hare, 

Their noblenes pccuUcr to them, gives 

The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes . 

Cornets. Cry v>ithin } Arcite ) Ar(tt < \ 
To any Lady breathing — More exulting ? 

falamon ftill l 



Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 
Emil, I pre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 







Cornets, 




7’hcTtvoN* 

Comets, a great fiowt and cry t Arcite t vittory 

Set both thine eares to’ch bufincs. 

andvidory, harke Arcite ji&ory. 

The Combats confummation is proclaim a 
By the wind Inftruments* 

Emil. Halfc fights fa w 

TbateAreite was no babe: godslyd,hisrichnes 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’c through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckestcangoc to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Falamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke foj Our reafons are not prophets 
When oft our fancies are: They are commingoft •* 

Alas poore palamon. .U 

Enter Thefau, Idipohta/PirithoHS, Arnte as vtc.or >*»<*■ 

attendants-, &c. . 

The/. Lo,whcre our Sifter is in expectation, 

Yet quaking, and unletled: Faireft 8 mily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands} 

Receive you her.you him, be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay j 
Arcite. Emily, 

Tobuy you, I have loft what’sdeereft tome. 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods 
Wouldhave him die a Batchelour,leaft his race 
Should (hew i’th world too godlike •• His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought eAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’ th all ; I have fpoke,your a Arcite 
Did not loofe by’t ; For he that was, thus good 

M a Encountred 
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[men, 

Encoufitred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th flight 
With their contentious throates,tiow one the higher^ 
Anon the other ,then againe the firft,^ 

And by and by out breafled, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweenc’em’.So it far’d 
Good fpace betweene thefe kineftnen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefene Iutlice,fince i knew 
Their lives but pinch’em;Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our (eeing,goe we hence, 

Right joy full, withfomeforrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipohta 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Flerifi. 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Ohaliyou heavenly powers where is youmercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to comfort this uuftiended. 

This iniferable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,then all women j 
I fhould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies Ihould be fo fixd on one 
That two muff needes be blinde fort. 

Tbef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Scatna 4. Enter P alamort and his Knight cs pyniond'.layhr, 
Sxectttiontr &c. Card. 

Thet’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yeai’thfelfefatne Rate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without menspitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good willies, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TheGowt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approaches j ws come towards the gods 

Yong 
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3SS ^“ The Trvo Noble Kinfmetf. 

Yon* , and unwappet’d not, halting under Crynaes 
Many and flak ; that fure (hall pleafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch, to give us Nedar With ’em 
F 0t we ate mote cleare Spirits. My dearc kmfemen. 

Whofe lives(for this poore comfort)arc laid downe, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

% 'K. What ending could be 
Ofmore content? ore us the vi dors have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary, 

A s to us death is certainc : A gtaine of honour 
They not ote’ -weigh us. 

2.IC. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience,anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ft reclcs. 

' 2.7C. Come? who begins? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, (hall 
Talte to you all : ah ha my friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me freedome once ; 

You’lfce’t done now for ever : pray how does £he ? 

I heard ilie was not well ; her kind ©fill 
gave me fome forrpw. 

Iajlor. Sir (he’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

‘Pal. By myfhortlife 
I am mod glad on’t ; Tis the lateff thing 
I (hall be glad of,pre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A right good crcarureynore to me delerving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. 

ARk. Commend us to her. They give their pur fee, 

laylor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. A chew; and let my life be now as fhort. 

As my leave taking. Lies «n the 'Elecfe. 

Ms IK- 
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8 6 ‘The ? wo Nolle Kinfmett, 

i. K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 
i.z.K • Wee’l follow cheerefully. 

esf great neift wit bln crying , rnn,fave bold • 
Enter in hafi a CMejfett^ 
t Me§* Hold, hold, O hold, bold, hold. 

Enter Ttrsthout in bafis, 
Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble Palamon t 
The gods willlhew their glory in a life. 

Thac thou art yet to leade, 

/>*/« Gan that be, 

W\\znVenus\ have laid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydingseare 
Thac are molt eafly fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

c Ptr. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did hr ft beftow on him,a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre wot th of white, which Lome will fay 
Weakens his price,and many will not buy 
Hisgoodnelfe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heerc findes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of sAtbens, which the Qalkins 
Did rather tell, then traroplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a:mfte,u t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement jdancing as t’wer to’th Muftcke 
His owne hoofts made ; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickesorigen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Satttrney. nd like him pofleft 
Wich fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what feirce fulphut elfe, to this end made, 

I comment n^t ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,and fill to what difordcr 
His power could give his w:li,bounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole do oing,being therein traindj 
And of kind mannadge ; pig-H'.e he whines 
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TbeTivo Noble Kinfincn. 

At the fli arpe Rowell, which he freatsat rather 
Then any jot ©baies ; feckcs allfoule meanes 

Ofbovftrous and rough Iadrie, to diffeate 

His Lord, that kept it bravely : when nought ferv 6, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffrmg 
Difroote hisRider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 
He kept him tweene bis legges,on his hind hoofes 

onendheftands 

That Arches leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art to hang .• His vigors wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prcfently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loadc : yet is he living. 

But fuch a veflell tis,that fioates but for 

The furge that next approaches : he much defires 

To have fomc fpeech with you : Loehc appeates. 

Enter Thefetu t Hifolita,Emilia, Arcite jn a chaire. 
Pal. O miferableend ofour alliance 
Tire gods are mightic Arcite j fthy heart, 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken : 

Give me thy laft words, I am Talamo» } 

One ihatyet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds joy : Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft home ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen : 

One kifle from fairc Emilia : Tis done : 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke Elixjum. (thee, 

Emil. He clofe thine eyes Prince : bleffed foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good manyand while I lire. 

This day 1 give to teares. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you are living : 

His part is playd,and though it were too Ihorc 
He did it well .* your day is lcngthncd,and, 

The 
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The Two Noble Kinfmeni 

The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerful! Venns.^cW hath grac’d her Altar, 

And oi ven you your love : Our Mafter Afars 
Haft vouch'd his Oracle, and to s Arcitc gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewdtlue juftice : Bearc this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we fliould things defire,which doe coft in 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Dcare love,but Ioffe of dearelovc. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler GametThe eonquerd triumphes, 

Tlie viftor has the Loffe :yct in the paffage. 

The cods have beenc moft equail : P alamon. 

Your* kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady . 

Did lye in you,for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proelaimdyour fancie : he re fiord her 
As your ftolne Icwe!l,and delir’d your fpiric 
To lend him hence forgiven ; The gods my jufticc 
Take from my hand, and chey themfelves occomc 
The Executioners : Leadc your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of deaths 
Whom l adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arctte > in whofe end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes weele put on 
And fmile with Tdamorsfot whom an houre, 

But one houre fincej was as dearely lorry. 

As glad of iArcite \ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what welackc 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in force kind. Let us be thankefull 

For that which js,and with you leave dilpute 

That are above our queftion ; Let’s goe off, . 

And beare us like the time,' Flortfi. Extant 




1 Would now askeye how ye like the Play , 
nut as it is with Schoole Boyes ^cannot fay, 
imcrnU fearefdl: pray yet fay a while, 

^Jndlet me looke upon ye : No man [mile ? 

Ehen it goes hat d 1 fee j He that has 
Lov'd ay onghanfome wench then flow his face: 
fis (I range if none be heere, and if he wilt 
Againfi his Confcience let him hijfe , and kill 
Our Market: 7 is in vaine f I fee to Jlay yee. 

Have at the worfi can come, thengNow what fay ye t 
And yet mijlake me not : I am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
( For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honejl purpoje it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye Jhall have ere long 
I dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all our mighty 
Re [l at your fervice, Gentlemen, good night . 

Florifh,' 
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